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PREFACE. 

This  collection  of  words  and  music  has  been  prepared 
especially  for  Evangelistic  work,  and  it  is  hoped  may  prove 
a  blessing  in  winning  many  precious  souls  for  the  Master. 
The  work  embraces  a  large  number  of  new  pieces,  as  well 
as  many  favorite  hymns. 

W.    Warren  Bcntley. 


£^=*  No  one  will  be  allowed  to  print  or  publish  any  of  the  hymns  or  music  in 
this  book  without  the  written  permission  of  The  Vauious  Authobs. 

New  York,  Jan.  1st,  J879. 
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G-OSPEL  G-EMS. 


No.  1. 


J.  Kkblk,  1827. 
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"  The  Lord  God  is  a  sun."— Psa.  74:  11. 

German.    Air.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear,  It     is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -  ly  sleep,  My  wearied  eyelids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  without  Thee  I    can -not  live; 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise,  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 
Be  mylasttho't,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
A  -  bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  Thee  I     dare    not  die. 
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If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine— 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 


Watch  by  the  sick:  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6 
Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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No.  2. 
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'For  tin-  Bob  ni  man  came  to  seek  aud  toaaru.  that  which  was  lo*t."     Lake  19  :  10. 

E.  E.  Hasty,  by  per. 
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1    Je-IQl,  niv   Siv-iour,    to    lieth  -  le  -  hem   came,  Born   in     a    man-ger  to 
I    J«  -  bus,  my  ttav  -  iour,    on    <  al     -  va  -  ry'a  tree.  Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 
.'*.  .Ie  -  sus,  my   S;i\     iour,  the   same      as      of      old,  While    I    did  wan  -  der   a  - 
4.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  shall  come  from  on     high,  Sweet  is  the   prom-ise  as 
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sorrow  and  shame;(  >h.  it  waa  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name,  Seek-ing  for  me,  for 
soul  he  set  free;  Oh,  it  was  wonderful,  how  could  it  be  ''.  Dy-ing  for  me.  fur 
far  from  the  fold,  Uent-ly  and  long  he  has  plead  with  my  soul,  Calling  for  me.  for 
weary  years  fly;     Oh,     I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky,    Com  -  ing  for  me,  for 


for  me 
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me,  Seeking  for  me, 

me,  Dying  for  me, 

me,  Calling  for  rue, 

me,  Coming  for  me. 
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tor  me. 


Seeking  for  me, 

Dy-ing  for  me, 

Calling  for  me, 

Coming  for  me, 
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Seeking  for  me. 
Dy-ing  for  me, 

Calling  for  DM, 
Coming  for  roe, 


Seeking  for 

Dy-ing     for 

Calling    for 

Dg    for 
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Oh.    it   was   wonderful,      blest  be   his    name,  Seeking   for   me.  for  BM 

Oh,    it   was   woirdiiful.      how  could  it      be?     Dy-ing     for  me.  for  me. 

Gent-ly  and  long   he  has    plead  with  my  soul,  Calling    for  me.  for  me. 

Oh,    I     shall  Me  him  d«  -  ecend-ing  the   »ky,      Coming    for  roe,  for  nie. 
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no. 3.  3M»!J  not  to-night? 

"  Behold  now  is  the  accepted  time,  behold  now  is  the  day  of  salTation."     2  Cor.  6  :  2. 
Dr.  HOKATHJS  Bonar.  W.  Warren  Bkntley. 
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1.  Oh!  do   not  let  the  Word  depart, And  close  thine  eyes  against     the  light; 

2.  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise  To  bless  thy    long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight, 

3.  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give,  It  has      no    new,  no  pure  de-light; 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord  re-fus  -  es  none,  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls    u  -  nite, 
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Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart;  Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  Why  not  to-night? 

This  is  the  time!  Oh  then  be  wise!  Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  Why  not  to-night? 

Oh !  try  the  life  that  Christians  live!  Thou  wouldst  be  saved, Why  not  to-night? 

Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun, Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  Why  not  to-night? 
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Why  not  to-night?  why  not  to  night?  Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  Why  not  to-night? 
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Why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  Thou  wouldst  be  saved,  Why  not  to-night. 
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No.  4. 


Wonderful  <5ra<c. 


"  By  graoe  are  ye  atTed."    Eph,  2  :  8. 


ReT.  W.  H.  Bcrbell. 


EeT.  L  Baxtzell. 
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1.  'Tis  grate  Ptis  grace  Ttis  u  onderful  grace  tThlfl  great  salvation  brings:  The 
i'.  ^8gr«oe!'ti0gx«ceHtiiwonderfulgrace!WbichMivesUie«oalfronisin^rht 
:>.  'Ti»grace!'tis  gracel'tis  wonderful  grace!  [tastreami  arefull  and  free;Are 
4.  'Tis grace !'tis grace!' tis  wonderful  grace! Which  bean  the  >uul  above ;The 
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soul,     de  -  liv  -  ered    of     its  load,   In    sweet-eat  rap-ture        sings. 
power  of    ris  -  ing     e    -   vil  slays,  And  reigns  supreme  with  -  in. 
flow  -  ing  now    for      all     the  race;  They  e   -  ven  flow  to         me. 
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light  which  gleams  from  Jesus'  face  Is    rap-  ture,  peace  and    love. 
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Chorus. 

'Tis  grace! 'Tis  gracej. 
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grace 
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'Tis  wonderful  grace  !'tis  wonderful  grace !  Wonderful, wonderful,  wonderful  grace !  'Tis 
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'tis  grace 
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won-der-ful  grace  !  'tis  wonderful  grace,  Flowing  still, f reely  for  me. 
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No.  5. 


Eliza  Sherman. 


ftrust  in  $f$U!S. 

«  Trusting  in  the  Lord."    Pa.  112  :  7. 


J.   M.  8TILLMAN. 
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1.  Do  you  doubt  the  Saviour's  mercy  ?    Do  you  doubt  his  constant  care  ? 

2.  Ten-der-ly     he'll  lead  you  onward,  All    .a -long    life's  pilgrim  way ; 

3.  Lov-ing  -  ly     he's  wait-ed    for  you,  Called  you  to    him  o'er  and  o'er; 

4.  Lov-ing  -  ly     his  arms    en-fold  you,  Clos  -  er  hold  you  day    by   day ; 
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Go    and  tell    him  all  your  trouble,      He  will  ev'  -  ry    burden  bear. 
Sweetest  peace  his  love  can  give  you,  Come  and  try  that  love  to  -  day. 
Come  and  take  him  as  your  Saviour,  Come  and  doubt  his  love  no  more. 
Come  to  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly    trust  him,  You  shall  bear  a   song    a  -  way. 
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Trust  in 
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Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  t 
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rust    him,  Sweetes 
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On  the  cross   he  died  to    save  you,  He  will  teach  you  how  to  live. 
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From  International  Lesson  Hymnal,  1879.    By  per. 


No.  6. 
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"  There  is  joy  in  heavi-u  oter  one  aiuacr  that  repenUrth."     Lake  15  :  7. 
Fansi*  Cuomo  A.  J.  Abbey.    By  per. 

Quick. 
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1.  Joy !  Joy !  Joy ! 

2.  Joy!  Joy!  .Joy! 

3.  Joy!  Joy!  Joy! 


*Mr'f'lr 


»Joy !  Joy!  JoyJ 
Joy!  Joy!  Joy! 
Joy!  Joy!  Joy! 


Joy  ;it  the  pearly  gates  of    light, 

Joy  in  the  land  of  love  and  - 

Joy  where  the  saints  adoriim  inert, 
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Joy  in  the  vales  of  E  -  den  bright,  Louder  than  choral  anthems  roll,  They 
Joy  where  the  holy  angels  throng,  Striking  their  tuneful  harps  of  gold, lie- 
Casting  their  crowns  at  Jesus'feet,Onward  and  onward  the  joyful  sound, The 
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CHORU8. 

Glo  -  ry,     glo-  ry,  glo 
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blend  with  the  song  of  the  new-born  soul. 

ech  -  o  the  strains  of  bliss  un-told,      Glo-ry  to  God, 
dead  is  a  -  live,  and  the  lost  is  found. 
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Glo  -  ry  to  God, 
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Glo  -  ry  to  God  our  Redeemer  and  King,     Glo  -  ry  to  Him  that  once  was 
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*  From  "  Songa  of  the  Bible."    By  per. 
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slain,  Another  has  come  to  the  fountain  of  life,  A  sinner  is  born  a-gain. 
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No.  7. 

J.  E.  H. 

Cheerful, 


mt  §tw  §mt. 


J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  We  shall  have  a  new  aame  in  that  land,     In    that  land,  thatsanny,  sunny  land, 

2.  We'll  receive  it  in      a  pure  white  stone,  And  no  one  will  know  the  name  therein, 

3.  Don't  you  wonder  what  that  name  will  be,Sweeter  far  than  aught  on  earth  can  be, 
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Cho.  —  We  shall  have  a  new  name  in  that  land,    In  that  land,that  sunny,  sunny  land, 


When  we  meet  that  bright  angelic  band,  In  that  sunny  land,        A  new  name,a  new  name, 

Only  unto  him  whohath'tis  known,  When  we're  free  from  sin.  A  white  stone,a  white  stone 

We  will  be  quite  satisfied  when  we  Shall  that  new  name  know.   I    wonder,    I    won-der, 
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When  we  meet  thatbright  angelic  band,  In  that  sunny  land. 
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To  Chorus,  D.  C. 
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We'll  receive  up  there  ;  A  new  name,  a  new  name,  All  who  en -ter  there. 
We'll  receive  up  there ;  A  white  stone,  a  white  stone,  All  who  enter  there. 
What  that  name  will  be,      I  won  -  der,    I  won  -  der,  What  hell  give  to  me. 
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No.  8. 


W.  A.  O. 


flighty  to  Save. 


"  Mighty  to  s»Te."    I**.  63  :  1. 


W.  A.  OCDEX. 


1.  Hark!  'tis  tbe  bugle  sounding,  forward  we   go,     To    bat  -  tie  the  host*  of  sin,  to 

2.  Forward  the  bugle  sounding,cheer,brother,cheer,With  Christ  for  our  leader  we  have 

3.  We've  on  the  armor,  the  whole  armor  of   God,  Our  feet  with  the  gospel  prep-a  - 
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con  -  quer  the  foe;  We  march  'neath  a  royal  banner — ev  -  er  'twill  wave,  And 
noth  -  ing  to  fear;  Where  dan  -  ger  is  thickest,  there  our  banner  shall  wave,  And 
ra  -  tion  are  shod;  With  the  sword  of  the  Spirit  and  the  strong  shield  of  faith.  We 
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j£   With  Christ  for   our  leader  we  the  bat  -   He    will  win,  And 
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float  the  name  of  Jesus  who  is  might  -  y 
float  the  name  of  Jesus  who  is  might  -  y 
march  to  certain  vict'ry  o-ver    Sa  -  tan  and 


to  save  ;  \ 
to  save  ;  > 
d death; j 


Mighty  to  save,  my  brother, 
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gain  a  mighty  vict'ry   o  •  ver  Sa   ■   tan  and  sin. 
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might  -  y      to  save  ;  Yes,  and     all    his    loy  -   al     ones  are   valiant    and  brave. 
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From  "Joy  Bella."    By  per. 
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No.  9. 


Anna  M.  Allen. 


©tw  $  urns  pind. 

"Whereas  I  was  blind,  now  I  see."    John  10;  25. 


Frank  M.  Davis.    By  per. 
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1.  "Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I    see,"  A    race    in  ru   -in     lie;         I 

2.  "Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I    see/'Bowed  humble  in  the  dust;  "Once 

3.  "Once  I  was  blind,  but  now   I    see,"  The  mer-  cy,love,  and  grace,  That 

4.  "Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I    see,"  The  Saviour  throned  above,"Once 
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hear    the  aw  -  ful       sentence  read,  All  sinned,  and  all  must    die. 

I      was  blind,  but    now     I    see,"    I       see  that  God      is     just, 
came    to    res  -  cue     fall  -  en  man,  And  save      a    sin  -  ful     race. 

I     was  blind,  but  now      I     see,"   I       see    that  God  is      love. 
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Chorus. 
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I  see,      I    love,    I  trust  The  Saviour  throned  above;     O 
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now     I     see    that  God     is  just,    I 


see    that  God    is        love. 
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From  "Pearls  of  Song."  By  per. 
11 


No.  10. 
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How  long  luiltye  T     1  Kis..~,  iviii.  21. 


OAN0  mul  tritk  expansion 


W.  A.  8pe.sc  kr,  by  per. 
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1.  ^i.inego  a-way  txom  the  house  to-night, 

2,  Some  will  go  out  from  the  b0UM  of  pniy'r, 
:;.  Some  will  go  out  from  Ihe  house  to-night, 
4.  Waiting    a  mo  -  ment  more  for  thee, 


Pu  -  ri-fled    from  sin: 
Harden'd  by     de  -  lay, 

Full      of  trust  in  God, 
Je  -  sus  still  entreats; 


Go-ing    a-way        from    Christ   to-night,  A- way  from  his  he  -  tug 


Fine. 
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Oth-ers  re-ject  the  pre-cious  light, And  go  a-way  un -clean: 
Fielding  to  Sa  -  tan's  lur-ing  snare,  Will  hopeless  turn  a  -way: 
Hap-py  in  heart,  made  pure  and  white,  By  Je  -  sus'  precious  blood: 
end  -  ed    be,That  now  thy  closed  heart  beats : 


Go  -  ing      a  -  way 
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Lov-ing  -  ly  still 
Nev  -  ermore  shall 
Go  not  a  -  way, 
Stay,sin-ner,  stay 


I  ¥ 

the  Sav  -  iour  stands, 

the  Spir  -  it    plead 

poor  wand'rer,  stay 

at  Mer  -  cy's  door, 
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Plead-ing  with    thy  heart; 
At     the  bolt    -  ed"  door; 

Till  thou  too       art     free! 
Seek  the  o     -    pen    gate ; 


D.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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Patiently  knocks  with  his  bleedinghands,Un  -  will  -  ing  to       de  -  part. 
Nbwla  the  hour  of  thy  soul's  great  need,'Tii  now    or  nev  -  er  more. 
Walking  with  Christ  'life's  happy  way,    Most  bless -ed  shalt  thou  be. 
Sin-ner,  de  -  cide      lest  hope     be  o'er,  And  thou  shouldst  be  too  late. 


u-ner,  ae  -  cide      lest  nope 
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No.  11. 


Who$0tm. 


Whosoever  Cometh  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out. 


Jambs  Nicholson. 


J  no.  R  Sweney.  By  per. 


1.  I  praise  the  Lord  that  one  like  me, For  mercy  may  to  Jesus  flee:  He 

2.  I   was    to    sin    a  wretched  slave, But  Jesus  died  my  soul  to  save  ;IIe 

3.  I  look  by  faith  and  see  this  word,Stamp'd  with  the  blood  of  Christ,my  Lord.  He 

4.  I    now  believe  he  saves  my  soul, His  precious  blood  hath  made  me  whole;He 


;Hfe 


fE33EE 
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says,  that  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er 

says,  that  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er 

says,  that  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er 

says,  that  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er 


S^3 


will, May  seek  and  find  salva-tion  still, 
will, May  seek  and  find  salva-tion  still, 
will, May  seek  and  find  salva-tion  still, 
will, May  seek  and  find  salva-tion  still. 
— »   '   lil f 4-*  lil M ■- 
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Refrain. 


My  Saviour's  promise  f aileth  never  ;He  counts  me  in  the  Whosoever. 


No.  12. 
Tune,— "Come  thou  Fount."    Key  E|2 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Here  I  sit,  in  wonder  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood; 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 

Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 
Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much  ?  Pve  much  forgiven; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death. 
No.  13. 
Tune,— "O  to  be  Nothing."    Key  C. 

O  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Only  to  lie  at  his  feet, 
A  broken  and  emptied  vessel, 

For  the  Master's  use  made  meet. 


Emptied  that  he  might  fill  me 

As  forth  to  his  service  I  go; 
Broken,  that  so  unhindered, 

His  life  through  me  might  flow. 
Cho.  O  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Only  to  lie  at  his  feet, 
A  broken  and  emptied  vessel, 

For  the  Master's  use  made  meet. 
O  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Only  as  led  by  his  hand ; 
A  messenger  at  his  gateway, 

Only  waiting  for  his  command; 
Only  an  instrument  ready 

His  praises  to  sound  at  his  will, 
Willing,  should  he  not  require  me 

In  silence  to  wait  on  him  still. 
O  to  be  nothing,  nothing, 

Painful  the  humbling  may  be ; 
Yet  low  in  dust  I'd  lay  me 
That  the  world  might  my  Saviour  see. 
Rather  be  nothing,  nothing, — 

To  him  let  their  voices  be  raised; 
He  is  the  Fountain  of  blessing, 

He  only  is  most  to  be  praised. 
Georgiana  M.  Taylor. 


No.  14. 


JStamly  £m&. 


Aud  if  the  righteous  scarcely  be  sayed,  where  shall  the  ungodly  and  the  sinner  appear  T— 1  Peter  4  :  lfi. 
"*-  B-  I.  Baltzexl.    By  per. 
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word ! 
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1.  Scarcely  saved!  oh,  what  a  word!      'Tis*  the  language   of  the 

2.  Scarcely  saved !  a    warning  given;   Bouse, thee,  broth-er  start  for 

3.  Scarcely  saved !  if  saved  at        all;        Broth-er  heir  the  Saviour's 

4.  Scarcely  saved!  (>li,  brother  hear]     Christ.the  great  Phy-eician'a 

rtir.fr c i  f  »••  itrr • 
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Lord;  Scarcely  saved  the  righteous    are;  Brother  where  wilt  thou  appear  ? 
heaven;  Je  -  sus  waits    to    save  thee  now;     At  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
call,  Come  with  all    your  guilt  and   sin;  Christ  will  freely  take  you  in. 
near;  Wilt  thou  now  this  truth  be  -  lieve  ?  "Only  look  to  Christ  and  live." 
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Chorus. 
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Scarcely  saved!  oh,   brother     hear  it! 
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Scarcely   saved  !  oh,   brother 
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fear  it !      Come  to  Jesus  while  you  may, He  will  wash  your  sins  away. 
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Prom  "Heavenly  Carols."    By  per. 
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no.  15.         ftoittc,  wanj  ^mukvcv.* 

"  Cast  thy  burden  upou  the  Lord,  and  be  shall  sustain  thee."    Psa.  55  :  22. 


Rev.  G.  W.  Lloyd. 


J.   M.  STILLiJAN. 


Come,  wea-ry       wan  -  der  -  er,  Spent  and  distressed ;  Come,  lean,  O 

2.  List       to    His  plead-ing  voice,  Cease  thou  to  roam,     Find      in    thy 

3.  Lad    -  en    and     toil  -  ing  one,  On      Je  -  sus  roll         Bur  -  dens  thou 

4.  Bondslave  of      siu,    thy  Lord  Speaketh  to  thee;      Bead  -  y  .  1° 


tir  -  ed  heart,  On  Je  -  sus'  breast, 
Sav-iour'slove,  Ref-uge  and  home; 
cans't  not  bear ;  Bring  thou  the  whole, 
free    thy  soul,    Waiting     is        he; 


Hear  how  he     call  -  eth  thee ; 
False  lights  are  lur  -  ing  thee, 
Sin,      sorrow,  care  and  dread, 
Why  should  thy  spir  -  it  faint  ? 
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Griev'd  for  thy  mis  -  er  -  y,  Earn  -  est  -  ly,  lov  -  ing  -  ly    Of  -  fers  thee 
Dan  -  gers  thou  can'st  not  see ;  Come,  safe  and  hap  -  py    be,Come,wand'rer, 
Bur  -  dens  of  heart  and  head,  Lay  down  and  take  instead  Rest     for  thy 
He       heareth    thy  complaint,  Yield  to  his  sweet  constraint, Rise  and  be 


t±t 


te=F4 


t=3t 


SE 
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rest; 
come; 
soul; 
free; 


Earn  -  est-ly,      lov  -  ing  -  ly       Of  -  fers  thee    rest. 

Come,  safe  and     hap  -  py    be,    Come,  wand' rer,  come. 

Lay   down  and  take  instead       Rest    for   thy    soul. 

Yield    to   his    sweet  constraint,  Rise  and    be     free. 


^m 


*  From  "  Good  Will."    By  per. 
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No.  16. 


|  am  so  aUuppy. 


J.   H.   KURZINKNABI. 


1  God  in  love."    1  John  4  :  8. 


J.    H.    KUBZKKKXABE. 
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1.  I   am   sohap-py,  Je-sus  doth  love  me, When  a  poor  sin-ner,   weary,  and  sad, 

2.  I  am   so  hap-  py,  Je  sua  has  promised    Ev  -er  to  guard  me  with  loving  care, 

3.  I   am    so  hap  -  py,  Je-sus  will  ev  -  er    Help  me  to   love  him    if     I   but  try; 

4.  I  am   sohap-py,  Je-sus  will  meet  me,  With  the  redeemed  and  jubilant  throng; 
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He  came  to  pardon    ev'-ry  transgression;  Je  -  sus  doth  love  me,      I    am  so  glad. 

He  did  not  ©hide, when, contrite  in  spirit,  Ask-ing  for  grace, he  met  me  in  prayer. 

Help  me  to  conquer    eve-ry  tempta-tion,  Give   roe      a  crown  of    glo-ry  on  high. 

Angel-ic  choirs  with  heavenly    mu  -  sic,  Shout  the  triumphant,  glo  -  rifled  song. 
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is  so   happy  and  free; 
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Singing  and  pray  -  ing,  singing  and  pray-ing,  My  soul  is  hap  -  py,     happy  and  free; 
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jah,For  Je  -  sns  loves   e  -  ven    me. 
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Shout  halle-lu    -    jah, shout  halle-lu 
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jah,   Je  -  sus  loves    e  -  ven 
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no.  17.        $  ant  (Thine,  $tm  $tc. 

"  So  Christ  was  oner  offered  bo  bear  the  sins  of  many."     Hub.  9  :  28. 
Rer.  I*.  F.  Cole.  Frederic  H.  Pease.    By  per. 


1.  Save  me,  Lord, for 

2.  Save  me,  Lord, for 

3.  Save  me,  Lord, for 

4.  Save  me,  Lord,for 


I  am  thine,  Purchas'd  with  a      price   di-vine, 

I  am  thine,  Round  my  heart  thy  love  entwine; 

I  am  thine,     On    thy  mer  -  cy       I      re-cline; 

I  am  thine,     Lo,    I    bow    at        Jesus'  shrine, 

9&1  L     g    g     L TT  L    Lk   f  P  N — h    I  ' 
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On  thy  prom -is  -  es  I  stand 
Draw  me  clos  -  er,  bind  me  fast, 
In  the  Saviour's  name  I  pray, 
Lowly       at      his    feet    I  bow; 


9fcfct 
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Who  shall  pluck  me  from  thy  hand? 
Lest    I       fall    from  thee     at      last. 
Let    me      nev  -  er     from  thee  stray. 
Save  me,  Lord,   oh,    save  me   now. 


t=P 
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Chorus. 

Save         me,  oh,   save 

4- 
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Save  me,  Lord,      save  me,  Lord, 
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I      am  thine,  for  -  ev  -  er    thine, 
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Purchas'd  with  thy  blood  divine;    Oh,  save  me,  Lord, for  I    am  thine. 
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No.  18. 


Mm.  Mart 


(Svcrla sting  Core. 


M       9 

wondrous  words!howrichln  Mess-  Ingl  Deeper  than  theunfathomedata; 
Down  to    low- est  depths  i  I   reaches— The  all-lov-iiig  Father's  arm, 
Wea  -  jy    spir-its— -sad  with  toil -ing,  'Mid  the  tor  -  rows  of  lift 
I       have  sef    thee    as    a       Big-net,  Graven    on    my  hands  thy  n 
In      my  house  of  man  -  v  mansions,  I've  pre-pared  a  place  for  tl 


. K— N.-i 
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Broader  than     its  world  of    wa  -  ters,  Boundless,    in   -  fi  -  nite  and    fro*': 
Toward  His  re  -  bel  children  yearning,  Drawing  them  with  magic  co 
Feel  theirheav  -  v    burdens  lightened,    As   they  jour-neyday    by   day. 
Lo,     I     still    am   with  thee  always,     Ev  -   ermore  thy  Friend — thesame: 
Where  are  no  dark  clouds  or  tempests,   Where  I      am,  there  tlton  shalt  he — 
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Hteh-er    than   the  heav'nsa-bove,      Is     that    Ev  -  er  -  last  -  n 
Till      the  yield  -  iitcj  spir  -  its  move,  Touch'd  by  A'y  -  er  -  fart  -  m 
How  with  quickened  Bteps  they  more, Cheered  by  £v- 
Nev  -  er  changing — thou  wilt  prove    Mine    it     Ev  - 
All       the      nn  -  told  bliss   to    prove,    Of     my    Ev  - 
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No.  19. 


Jtarau  the  Jfort. 

Dedicated  to  Rev.  s  n.  Tna,  Jr..  D.D. 


Words  arranged  by  Rev.  J.  B.  Vinton. 


W.  Warrbn  Bentxtt. 


One  of  our  returned  missionaries  thinks  that  the  soldiers  of  Christ  should  bo  employed  In  storming  instead 
of  holding  the  Fort,  and  sends  the  following  as  a  substitute  for  "  HOLD  THK  Fort.  Ho  says,  "If  I  read 
Jesus'  signals  aright,  these  are  no  times  for  lurking  behind  stone-walls,  but  for  storming  them.  The  fort 
is  not  ours  to  hold  but  the  P.  vil's.  (John  14:  30:  12:  31:  1G:  11.)  Holding  forts  is  his  work.  Would  that 
God  would  make  American  Christians  sing  and  mean  the  hymns  I  have  written  ;  then  I  could  die  content 
with  no  greater  work."— Watchman. 


Spirited. 
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1.  Ho!    my  comrades!  see    the  sig-nal 

2.  See,    the  lof  -  ty      walls  are  frowning, 

3.  See,     the  prophets    now  arc  showing 

4.  Fierce  and  long  the  siege  has  lasted, 
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Je-sus  waves  on      high ! 
Held  by  Satan's      pow'r; 
How  the  fort  must  fall; 
But  the  end  is        near; 
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Sa  -  tan's  bat  -  tie  -  ments  are  reel  -  ing,  Hear  our  Captain's    cry. 
Sin    enshrouds  the  world    in     darkness,  Now's  the  storming  hour. 
There  is    no    such    thing  as    fail  -  ing,  Shout,  my  comrades,  all! 
On-ward  leads  our  great  Corn-man -der,  Cheer!  my  comrades,  cheer! 


am     leading,     I  have  shown  you  howl 
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Shout  the    answer     back    to    heaven,    We    are  read  -  y     now! 


Ho.   20. 


I:    .    E    A    II 


-What  a  Wonderful  Saviour. 

.  his  MUM  hlmlJ  be  called  Wonderful, " 

Rcy.  Elibha  A.  Hoffman.    By  per. 
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1  He  saves  the     sin-  ner  from  hit  sins,  What  a    won  -  der   -    ful 

2  He  par -done    sin  -  ners  here   be-low,  What  a    won  -  der    -  ful 
8   To  him  my     soul,  my     all,    I  vow,  What  a   won  -  der   -   ful 
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Saviour!  He  brings  his  joy  and  peace  within,  What  a  won-der-ful  Saviour. 
Saviour  (And  makes  the  soul  as  white  as  snow,  What  a  won-der-fol  Saviour. 
Saviour!    I    trust  him,  and  he  saves  me  now.  What  a  won-der-ful  Saviour. 
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What  a  won  -  der-ful   Saviour        is  Je  -    sus,  myJe-sus!  Wliat  a 

bii  SIS    8  if   C  i^TT—Mtf  T  ffl 


I?3 


i 


.i__j  jlj   iJ^ 


won 


mm 


der  -  ful 


Sav 

-0- 


iour    Is 


Je 


r 

sus,     my      Lord. 


m 


20 


No.  21. 

Rev.  A.  A.  H08KIN. 


^Hawing  §H&, 


W.   8.   PlTTR. 


1.  Following  Je  -  BUS  day,  by  day,  Walking  with  him  the  nar-row  way. 

2.  Following  Je  -  BUS,  leav-ing    all,     Glad  to   o  -  bey  His   heavenly  call, 

3.  Following  Him  in   love  and  deed      In  -  to  the  homes  of  woe  and  need, 

4.  Following  Ilim  and  growing  strong,Doingthe  right  and  shunning  wrong, 

5.  Following  Ilim  while  life  is  given, Following  Christ  to  home  in  heaven, 
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Close  to  His  steps  our  feet  shall  cling,     Following  Jesus   while  we  sing. 

Freely  our  lives  to  Him  we    bring,     Following  Je-sus  while  we  sing. 

Soothing  the  pains  of  sorrow's  sting,    Following  Je-sus    while  we  sing. 

Safe  from  the  tempter  'neath  His  wing,  Following  Je-sus   while  we  sing. 

Sweeter  our  praises  there  shall  ring,    Following  Je-sus   while  we  sing. 
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Following,  following  ev'  -ry  day,       Follow -ing  Christ  in  the  heavenly 


the  heav-en  -  ly   way 
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long,     Follow-ing    Je  -  sus  with  service  and    song 
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in  service  and  song. 

From  "Sabbath  School  Quarterly."    By  per. 
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No.  22. 


£avctl  N  <5racc. 


"By  grace  we  aru  aavi-il        Kjdi    | ,  8. 
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W.  A.  Ooden.    By  per. 

1.  Eta 

2.  Sa> 
8.  Bai 
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Won  -  der  - 
Je    -  sus 
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Tell       the 
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Saved  by  grace,  oh,  wondrous  thought,  By  my  Saviour's  blood  I'm  bought. 
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no.  23.  cM  ^hott  Waiting  on  the  WntriwTourtt  ? 

"  Watch,  therefore,  for  yo  know  not  what  hour  your  Lord  doth  come."    Matt.  24  :  42. 
Eliza  Sherman.  A.  J.  Abby. 

~3r-t*  -4 — i f>< — *\ — s-  ** 
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1.   Art      thou  waiting  on  the  watch-tower,       For  the  coming  of  the  Lord? 
'2.  Watch  and  pray,the  hour  ye  know  not     Which  shall  bring  your  absent  Lord, 

3.  Art     thou  waiting  on  thy  watch-tower,     Joy  -  t'ul  -  ly  thy  Lord  to  greet  ? 

4.  Wait,   then,  still  upon  thy  watch-tower,    'Till  thine  absent  Lord  ap  -  pear  ; 
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For  His  glo-ri  -  ous  ap  -  pear  -  ing, 

For,  be-hold,  I   will  come  quick -ly, 

'Till  He  comes  in  all  His  glo    -    ry, 

Hold  thou  fast  to  thy  pro  -  fes  -  sion, 


The  ful-fill -ing  of  His  word? 
And  with  me  is  my  re  -  ward. 
And  ye  worship  at  His  feet. 
Thy    redemption  draweth  near. 
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tiiCHORUS. 


*pJ3 


cry, 


For  be-hold, ....    the  bridegroom  cometh,  Hear  ye  not  the  joy-f  ul 


Behold  the  bridegroom 
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Watch  and  be       ye       al  -  so    read  -  y,  Your  re-demption  draweth    nigh." 

n.  J, J 
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From  "  International  S.  S.  Hymnal,"  1879.    By  per. 
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No.  24. 


gftivtvana  witt  Come. 


"  We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  aoid,  I  will  jfire  you."    Num.  z,  29. 
Words  arr.  Ajt.  by  Bast.  W.  MDonalp.     By  per. 


,    \    I       law       ;i    way-won  trav'ler 
'   (    His    Lark     was   la  -  den    heavy, 

o:   2  -»J-t-l-t    I     I iTt-t 


In      tat-ter'd  garments  clad, 
Ilis  strength  was  almost   _ 
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And      struggling  up     the  mountain,       It  seemed  thai  be  was 
Yet  he    shouted     as      he    journeyed,    De  -  liv  -  er-ance  will  c 
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Then  palms  of  vic-to-ry,  crowns  of  glory,  Palms  of  victory    I     shall  wear 


gffMili^jg§g=§lii 


2  The  summer  sun  was  shining. 

The  sweat  was  on  his  brow. 
His  garments  worn  and  dusty, 

His  step  seemed  very  slow  : 
But  he  kept  pressing  onward, 

For  he  was  wending  home  ; 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  come! 

3  The  songsters  in  the  arbor 

That  stood  beside  the  way 
Attracted  his  attention, 

Inviting  his  delay  : 
His  watchword  being  "Onward!' 

He  stopped  his  ears  and  ran, 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  come! 

4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

The  sun  was  bending  low, 
He'd  overtopped  the  mountain, 
And  reached  the  vale  below : 


He  saw  the  golden  city, — 
His  everlasting  home, — 

And  shouted  loud.  Hosanna, 
Deliverance  will  come! 

5  While  gazing  on  that  city, 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  tiood, 
A  baud  of  holy  angels 

Came  bom  the  throne  of  God: 
They  boie  him  0:1  (heir  pinions 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam; 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph, — 

Deliverance  has  come! 

G  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore. 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 

To  suffer  nevermore  : 
Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 

On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 
He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  has  come ! 
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no.  25.  What  shall  g  do  with  f  wuss  f 

"What  shall  I  do  then  with  Jesus  which  is  called  Christ  V'— Matt,  xivii.  22. 


S.  D.  Puelps,  D.  D. 
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1st. 


Rev.  R.  Lowey.    By  per. 
2d. 
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1.   \\rhat  shall  I  do      with  Jesus,   The  Christ  who  may  be  mine 


Accept  him   as    my     Saviour,    Or   (Omit- 
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)spurn  the  gift  divine  ? 
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His   only  Son  God  gave  me — I  must,  I  do  decide  ;  And  Christ  I  take  to  save  me,  Or 
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Christ  is    now  denied.  "What  shall  I 
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do    with   Je-sus  Y*  I'll  give  my  heart  to 
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Je  -  sus !   Up  -  on    the 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry    He  gave  his  life  for  me. 
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What  shall  I  do  with  Jesus, 

The  precious  Lamb  of  God  ? 
I  cast  my  soul  upon  him — 

He  bathes  it  in  his  blood  ; 
I'll  gratefu'.ly  confess  him 

Before  the  vile  and  just ; 
My  ransomed  powers  shall  bless  him, 

My  sure  and  only  trust. 
3 
What  shall  I  do  with  Jesus  ? 

For  him  the  cross  I'll  take  ; 
All  earthly  losses  suffer, 

Ere  I  the  Lord  forsake. 


In  scenes  of  joy  and  sighing 

His  love  shall  be  the  same; 
While  living  and  in  dying 

I'll  glory  in  his  name. 
4 
What  now  I  do  with  Jesus, 

When  this  brief  life  i3  past, 
With  me  will  be  remembered 

Before  bis  bar  at  last. 
He  will  not  then  disown  me 

With  those  who  hate  and  scoff  ; 
At  his  right  hand  he  11  crown  me — 

He  will  not  cast  me  off. 
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No.  26. 


Kcv    B.  A. 
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Smm  you  heard?" 


•'  Hath  it  ii.-t  bciii  told  )'"U?  " 


40:  21. 


Iter.  Samuel  Axmas. 
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i.  Have    jroa  heard  the     news     pro-claim'd,  How    the    vrand'reri 

&    Have     you  heard     the        tid    -    Lngfl     go,  In     -     to    homes      of 

•'!.    In          the     sick  -  w;inl,     l>y        the      COt,  Wlxn    the     throbbing 

4.  Have    you     in         the       pris  -    on    cell.  Heard  tl 

5.  Let      your     voic   -    es      thus     pro -claim,  In         the  haunts     of 
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are        re  -  claira'd,  And        the     blind,      and 
want    and    woe,      There      to        let        poor 
brow      is      hot,        Crea  -   ture    helps         a    - 
notes  which  tell,       For        con-  deran'd    ones, 
sin       and  shame,     Free      for  -  give  -  ness 
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halt,     and   maim'd, 
Bin  -    nen  know 
vail  -    ing      not; 
all         is        well, 
in        His       name, 
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Have      a  Friend 
What      a  Friend 
Oh,    how  sweet 
When  they  trust 
Pre  -  cious  name 
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friend     in -deed,     Have 

/7\ 


you 


I 
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Je    -    sus  ? 
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No.  27. 


Rev.  E.  A.  H. 


f  mi!*  fa  Waiting  to  jsav*  you. 

"  Behold  now  is  the  accepted  time."    2.  Cor.  6;  2. 

Rot.  Eliku a  A.  HOFFMAN,  by  per. 
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1.  Brother  !wbile,filled  with  contri  -  tion,   Low  down  at  his  feet  you  bow, 

2.  Off-ring    the  cup  of    sal  -  va  -  tion,    Sweet  mercy  up-on    his  brow, 

3.  Come  to  this  mer  -  ci  -  f ul  Sav  -  iour,  And  pay  him  your  faithful  vow, 

4.  Free  -  ly  and  f ul  -  ly     ac-cept     him, While  down  at  his  feet  you  bow; 
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Je  -  sus    is     rea-dy     and  will    -    ing,  And  waiting  to  save  you  now. 

Bringing    a    full  and  free  par  -   don,  He's  waiting  to  save  you  now. 

While  he  is     rea-dy     and  will    -   ing,  And  waiting  to  save  you  now. 

Do    not  re-fuse  and    re-ject       him,  He's  waiting  to  save  you  now. 
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Brother!  why  don't  you  believe  him  ?  Brother!  why  don't  you  receive  him  ?    He's 
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wait 
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ing,       He's  wait  -  ing,      He's  wait-ing    to    save  you  now. 
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No.  28. 


O.   F.    PKKfcUKEY. 


(Elmst,  2tttj  2\ctpcr. 

"  The  Lord  la  my  helper."    Heb.  13 :  2. 
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1.  Day        by  day,  irher  -  e'er 

2.  When    temp-ta-tiona       sore 

3.  Bright    the  land  i   -   cross 
& • — & — 


I    journey,         As        I     bear   my 
as-sail  me, Friends  prove  false,  and 
tbe    riv  -  er,     When    this   life     of 
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heav-y  load,  There's  a  Help- er  al-ways  near  me,  If  I  trust  my 
foes  pursue,  Comes  a  whisper,  "Child, I'll  shield  thee, Help  thee  all  thy 
toil     is  o'er;    There  I'll  sing  my  triumphs    o  -  ver,      On  the  bright  ce  - 


Saviour's  word.  When  my  heart  is*heavy  laden,  And  my  sins  like  mountains 
pathway  thro',"  So  when  clouds  are  dark  and  threut'niris.There  ishope  to  calm  my 
les  -  tial  shore.  In  such  Helper  ev-er  trusting,  Welcome  labor,  toil  and 
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rise.  In  His  blood  there's  peace  and  pardon .'Ohrist.my  Helper,  hears  my  cries. 
fears;  Balm  to  soothe  me,  faith  to  strengthen  :Christ.  my  Helper,  dries  my  tears, 
care:      All  my  trials  are  but  blessings  :Christ, my  Ilolper.hears  my  pray'r. 
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From  "Crystal  Songs."    By  per. 
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No.  29. 


(!)nly  JVclicw. 


"Hesaith  unto  the  ruler  of  the  synagogue,  Be  not  afraid,  only  believe. 
Rev.  L.  F.  Cole.  T. 


PPPPI 


Mark  v.  39. 
Martin  Townk. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,the  Wonderful,  On  -  ly  believe;  Health  to  the  sick  he'll  bring, 

2.  Think  how  He  loveth  us,  O  precious  soul ;  Think  how  He  suffered  that 

3.  Think  of  Gethsema-ne's  Thrice  offered  pray'r;Think,  too,  of  Calvary's 

4.  Oh,  hear  the  Saviour  plead, On-ly     believe;  Trust  in  his  pow'r  to  save, 
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Loss-es    retrieve,  Hope  to  the     pen  -  i  -  tent,   Joy    to  the  sorrow  bent, 

We  might  be  whole, Think  of  the  bleeding  brow, Think  how  he  yearneth  now, 

Cry  of  despair,Sent  'neath  his  Father's  frown, Left  by  his  lov'dandown, 

His  hand  receive, List  to  his  pleading  voice,Make  now  the  better  choice, 
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Chorus. 


Peace     to  the    ill  -  content,  On  -ly  believe. 

Trust-ing,  before  him  bow,  O  precious  soul. 
There    in  his  pangs  to  groan,  Lifted  in  air. 

And    you  shall  e'er  rejoice,  On  -ly  believe. 


On  -  ly  believe,  O    soul, 
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On  -  ly     be-lieve, 


Je  -  sus  will  make  thee  whole, Only    believe. 
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From  "Good  Will."    By  per. 
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no.  30.     Weeping  tvill  not  save  2tte. 


R  L. 


R*v.  R.  Lowrt.    By  per. 
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i.  Weeping  will  not   save  mi — Tho'   my     bee  were  bathed  in    lean, 
2.  Working  will  not  save  mi —  Pui    eat   deeds  that     I      can     do, 

•"..  Waiting    will  not  save  int —  Kelp-less,    guii-ty,     l<.*t      I      li<-; 
•l    Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me—  Let      me     trust  Thy     weeping 
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That  could  not  al  -  lav  my  fears,  Could  not  wash  the  sins  of  years — 
Holiest  thoughts  and  feelings  too,  Can  not  form  my  soul  a  -  new — 
In  my  ear  is  mercy's  cry;  If  I  wait  I  can  hut  die — 
Trust  the  work  that  He  has  done;  To       His  anus,  Lord,  help   me  run — 
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Refrain. 
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Weeping  will  not    save   me.  Jesus  wept  and  died  for  me;  Jesus  suffered 


Waiting  will  net    save  me. 
Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me. 
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on  the  tree;  Je-sus  waits  to  make  me  free; He   a- lone  can  save  me. 
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No.  31. 


(One  J&urcrtljj  Solemn  (Thought. 


"  Now  they  desire  a  better  country,  fnat  la  an  heaTenly."    Heb.  11  :  16. 
Phoebe  Cart.  Philip  Phillips.    By  per. 


I'm 

Near  - 


1.  One    sweet-ly      sol-emn  thought  Comes  to  me   o'er  and  o'er; 

2.  Near  -  er      my  Fa-ther's  house,  Where  many    mansions  be, 
8.  Near  -  er      the  bound  of     life,  Where  burdens    are  laid  down,    Near  - 
1.     ,h>  -  sus,     con  -  firm  my  trust;  Strengthen  the  hand  of    faith:      To 

5.    Be      near  me  when    my  feet       Are  slipping    o'er  the  brink;    For 
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near -er  home    to-day,       to-day,     Than  I      have  been  be  -  fore. 


er  the  great  white  throne  to-day, 

er       to  leave     the  cross    to-day, 

feel  Thee  when   I   stand    to-day, 

I        am  near  -  er  home     to-day, 
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as. 


Nearer       the  crys  -  tal      sea. 
And  near-er     to      the  crown. 

Up  -  on      the  shore  of  death. 

Perhaps,  than  now    I      think. 
_« £4—      -• N 
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near-er    my  home,    Near-er    my  home,    to    - 
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no.  32.         «Tahc  ittc  as  $  3^m. 

"  ifim  that  cometh  t>>  Me  I  will  in  no  wUc  cant  out."     John  6  :  37. 
J,  H.  B  R*t.  J.  H.  Stockton.    By  per. 
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1.  Je-sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry,  Unless  thou  help  me  I  must  die; 

2.  Helpless    I    am, and  full  of  guilt, But  yet  for  rn<- thy  blood  was  spilt, 

x.     I  ji •-r~« * — I *-jB x • •-r« • • •T-« • m r 
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Oh, bring  thy  free  sal  -  va-tion   nigh,  And  take  me  as 
And  thou  can'st  make  me  what  thou  wilt, But  take  me  as 
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\$Z  bring  thy  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh, And  take  me    as        I       am. 


Refrain. 


as 


s 


Take  me 

Take  me,  take    me    as    I  am 
FN 
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Take    me  as         I        am; 
Take    me,    take  me  as    I  am ; 


Oh, 


*=* 
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No  preparation  can  I  make, 
My  best  resolves  I  only  break, 
Yet  save  me  for  thine  own  name's  sake, 
And  take  me  as  I  am ! 


Fr<>m  the  "Garner." 


I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  thy  love, 
Thy  full  salvation  1  would  prove; 
But  since  to  thee  I  cannot  move, 

Oh,  take  me  as  I  am ! 
5 
If  thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew, 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too, 

But  take  me  as  I  am ! 
6 
And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  o'er,  the  viet'rv  won. 
Still.  Still  my  cry  shall  be  alone, 

Lord,  take  me  as  I  am! 
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No.  33. 


§t  that  <r>oct«  forth  and  WwjKfo. 


"  Ho  thatgoeth  forth  and  weepeth,  shall  doubtless  return  again,  bringing  his  sheaves  with  him." 
J.  E.  H.  J  E.  Hall. 
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1.  He    that  go 

2.  He    that  go 

3.  He    thatffo 

4.  He    that  go 
Tenor# 

m              • 

-  eth  forth  and 

-  eth  forth  anc 
eth  forth  and 

-  eth  forth  witl 

;  r  r  i- 

weepeth,      Bear-ing 

weepeth,      Trust-ing 

weepeth,      All        a  - 

i  weeping,      Christ  he 

irjT  yl4  =^ 

prec-ious 
in      the 
glow  with 
nev  -  er 
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seed. 

Lord, 

love, 

leaves, 
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Let  him  know  that  as  he  soweth  To  the  sinner's  need, So  he'll  reap. 
Let  him  know  that  all  he  soweth  Of  the  precious  word, That  he'll  reap. 
Oft  -  en-times,  just  while  he  soweth  Hearts  begin  to  move;  So  he'll  reap. 
Doubtless  shall  return, rejoicing^  Bringing  home  his  sheaves,Thus, he'll  reap. 
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Chorus. 


Sowing     now,    sow  -  ing  now,        But  reap  -  ing,    by     and     by ; 
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Weep-ing    now,    weep  -  ing  now,     Re  -  joic  -  ing    by     and      by. 
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No.  34. 


ftw  $mnd  a  &vm\&  I 


A  frieud  that  eticketh  clouer  than  a  brother."    Ptot.  18:  21 


From  "Word  au<l  Work. 


W.  Wakeejj  Bkntley. 


nutiiiuii  f\j  j  j  ;i.  it 

1.  I've  found  b  Friend ;  Oh,  such  a  Friend !  He  lov'd  me  ere      I  knew  Him; 

2.  I've  found  ■  Friend;  Oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  bled,  Be  died,   to  save    me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  Oh,  such  a  Frieud!  All  power  to  Him  is    giv  -en 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend,  Oh,  such  ;i  Friend ! 83  kind,;ind  true,  and  ten  -  der, 


•     -• •-     -• — •- 
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Ref. — I've  found  a  Friend;  Oh,  such  a  Friend! He  lov'd  me  ere       I  knew  Him  : 
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He  drew   me  with   the  chords  of  love,  And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him. 
And  not      a-lone     the    gift    of    life,  But  his  own  self   He  gave  me. 
To  guard  me  on      my  onward  course,  And  brins;  me  safe  to  heav-cn. 
So  wise     a   Coun-sel-  lor  and  Guide,  So  mighty  a     De-fend-er! 


•)■ 


He  drew  me  with   the  chords  of  love,  And  thus  he  bound  me  to  Ilim. 
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And  round  my  heart  still  close  ly  twine.  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever. 
Naught  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,  I  hold  it  for  the  Giv  -  er, 
Th'e  -  ter-  nal  glo  -  ries  gleam  a  -  far,  To  nerve  my  faint  en-deav-or. 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  ao  well.  What  power  my  soul  can   sever'.' 
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For     I     am    His,     and    He      is  mine,  For  -  ev   -  er   and     for-CT-er. 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all,  Are  His,  are  His   for-ev  -  er. 

So     now,  to    watch,  to    work,  to  war.  And   then    to     rest  for-ev  -  er. 
Shall  life   or  death,    or  earth   or  hell  ?  No,    I         am  His    forev-er. 
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No.  35. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffmann. 
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<£m  ^tvfiiim, 


For  I  trust  in  thy  word."    Fs.  119  :  42. 


T.  C.  O'Kank.    By  per. 


Ff^I« 


1.  Oh,  what  bless  -  ed     peace  is  mine, What  a  hap  -  pi-ness    di  -  vine, 

2.  I         will  fol  -  low      Je  -  sns'  call — Sure  no     e  -  vil   can     be  -  fall, 

3.  If        in  grace      I       dai   -  lv  grow,  I    am   safe  from  eve  -  ry  foe, 

m;  fit fX^SWTr^m 


While  I'm  trust  -  ing 
While  I'm  trust  -  ing 
For     I'm    trust  -  ing 


the  prom  -  is  -  es 
the  prom  -  is  -  es 
the  prom  -  is    -  es 


of 
of 
of 
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Je 
Je 

Je 


-  sus: 

-  sus! 

-  SUS ! 
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I  will   nev-er,  nev  -  er  fear,  For  my  Lord  is     ev  -  er  **ar,  While  I'm 
He  will  lead  me   by  the  hand, To  yon  fair  and  heavenly  land,  While  I'm 
I  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  stray, From  the  narrow  path  a-way,     Ev  -  er 
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Chorus 
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trusting  in  the  promis  -  es  of  Je  sus. 
trusting  in  the  promis  -  es  of  Je-sus. 
trusting  in    the  promis  -  es      of  Je-sus. 
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Ev 


er    trusting, 
Trusting, 
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ev-er 
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Ev-er  trusting    in    the  promis  -  es 
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of  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus, 
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No.  36. 


3fiaUrtuiah,  fhm  &wm< 


'  ''  I ••  -•'  ■'•  •     •••  111  tOBM  I  will  iu  no  wise  cast  out."    John  6  ;  57. 
•'    H"'  '"  Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp     By  per. 


**u  .'  J  JiJ  J"  J  ■lU;j.jJi,i:ri 


1.  Man  -  v       at     the  crosf  are  kneeling,  .]•  saves, 

^   All     the    lost    ami  all     the  Ion--  •  lv.  Je-eua,  Je  -  sus 

8.  Hearts  are  at     this  mo-menl  prov-ing,  Je-sus,  Je  -  sus     saves, 

4.  Come  with  tears  your  Bin  confess  -  log,  Je-fl  IS,  Je  -  BUI 

.*)    Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah.  sain:-  are  sing-fag,  Jesus,  Je  -  sus 


s  '  I   1 


By     his  boundless  love    re-veal-ing,  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

oil,  come  now,    be-liev-ing    on   -  ly,  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Ev  -  ery  sin  -  ful  stain    re-raov-ing.  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Seek  and  find     the  choic-est    bless-ing,  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Heaven  with  joy  -  ous  song    is     ring-ing,  Je  -  sus.  Je  -  sus  saves. 
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Chorus. 


Sifce 
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Hal-le-lu  -  jah,  light  is  beaming,  Ilal-le  -  In  -jah,  blood  is  streaming, 
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No.  37. 


£wtetltj  fttfting. 


Mary  D.  Jami 


Dedicated  to  chaplain  0.  0.  McCabe. 


W.  Warren  Bentlby. 
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1.  In    the  rift  -  ed  Rock  I'm  resting,  Safely  shelter'd  I      a  -  bide, 

2.  Long  pursued  by  sin  and  Sa-tan,  Weary, sad,  I  long'd  for  rest, 
3.Peace  which  passeth  understanding, Joy  the  world  can  never  give, 
4.    In    the  Rift-ed  Rock  I'll  hide  me, Till  the  storms  of  life  are  past, 
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There  no  foes  nor  storms  molest  me,  While  within    the  clef  t   I    hide. 
Then   I  found  this  heavenly  shelter,  Open'd    in      my  Saviour's  breast. 
Now  in      Je  -  sus    I   am  find-ing,  In    his  smiles  of  love    I     live. 
All    se-cure      in  this  blest  refuse, Heeding  not    the  fierc-est   blast. 
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Now  I'm  rest  -  ing,Sweetly  resting,  In  the  cleft  once  made  for  me: 
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Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed,Rock  of  A  -  ges,  I     will  hide    myself     in  thee. 
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no.  3     gtot  iialf  iias  (fyfit  £$crn  £old. 

•  Ami  tla  bBikllwg  <>f  the  wall  of  it  ni  of  jaiper ;  and  the  city  was  pure  gold,  like  unto  clear  glass,' 

Key.  xxi.  18. 


ReT.  J.   15    A  i'  BIHBOY. 


O.   F.    PUE8DUKY. 


l.  I  have  read  «>f     :i     beau*ti   -  ful    ei<    -    y, 

-j  I  have  read  of  bright  mansions  in   heav  -en, 

:>.  J  have  read  of  white  robei  for   the  righteous, 

4.  1  have  read  of     a  Christ   so     for-giv   -  ing, 
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Which  the 
of     bright 
That     vile 
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way  in     the  kingdom   of      God;         I  have  read  how  its  walls  are    of 
Saviour  has  gone  to    pre  -  pare;Where  the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been 
crowns  which  the  glo-ri  -tied    wear,    When  our  Father  shall  bid  them  ''Come 
sin-ners  may  ask   and  re  -  ceive    Peace,  and  par-don  from  ev'ry    trans  - 
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jas  -  per,  How  its  streets  are   all   golden    and    broad.       In    the 

faith* ful,  Rest  for  -  ev    -  er  with  Christ  over    there;  There  no 

en    -   ter,  And  my  glo   -   ry    e  -  ter-nal  -  ly      share;"    How  the 

gres-sion,  If  when  ask  -  ing  they  on-ly    be    -  lieve.        I    have 
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From  "Crystal  Songs." 
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By  pec, 


fjot  latf  has  Am  bmt  ftoW.    (Kandudd. 


midst  of  tlie  streets  is  life's  riv-er, 

sin      ev-er  enters,  nor  sorrow, 

righteous  are  ev  -ermore  blessed 

read  how  He'll  guide  and  protect  us, 
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Clear  as  crystal  and  pure  to  be-hold ; 
The  in-hab-  i-tants  nev-er  grow  old; 
As  they  walk  thro'  the  streets  of  pure  gold  ; 
If  for  safe-  ty     we  enter  his    fold; 
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But  not  half  of  the  city's  bright  glory   To  mortals  has  ever  been  told. 

But  not  half  of  the  joys  that  await  them  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told. 

But  not  half  of  the  wonderful  sto-ry    To  mortals  has  ever  been  told. 

But  not  half  of  His  goodness  and  mercyTo  mortals  has  ever  been  told. 
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Not  half  has  ev-er  been  told Not  half  has    ev  -  er  been     told . 
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Not  half  of  the  city's  bright  glo-ry    To  mortals  has  ev-er  been    told. 
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no.  39.  ZThc  ^ivcct  (Old  £ottfl. 


"  SiujfiuK  aud  uutkiug  aiel<«ly  in  your  heart  to  ti  .  a.  5  ;  19. 


D.    F     HODUM. 


D.  F.  Uoikjbj.    By  per. 
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l.  There's  a     sweet     old 

8.    When  the       cares       of 

3-     Iu     the     gloom    I 
4.     In    those    man-sions 
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song     with   a        love     so 
tod  the    man 

Uld  the      shad  -  owi 
fair      we  shall     sing    the 


deep,  That  for 

sin  Come  to 

flee,     F<>r   my 

song      Of  the 
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ev   -  er        I        in  my  heart  would  keep;  It  has  bathed  my  soul  in    a 
break  my     rest,  and  my  soul     to    win.  liow  they  haste  away      if      I 
f nit li  breaks  in      like    a    qui  -  et   sea,      Bidding  me      to  trust  till    the 
Saviour's  love  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  And  the  endless  vears  will  b 
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heav'nly  light/Turned  my    griefs   to     joy,   and   my  hopes  made  bright 

faith -ful  prove,  To  the      sweet  words  found  in  the       song     of     1« 
conflict's  done.  And  my        souls   says  "Come  to  the         Father's  home." 
brief     to   tell.     All    the  "height  and  depth"  of     a          Saviour's     1 
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Refraix. 
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Tis  the 
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sweet 


old 
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of 


Sav-iour's       love, 


Coming 


down  to  our  hearts  from  the  realms  above  :It  has  made  nie  verv  happy    by 
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<Thc  direct  Old  £o\\<\.    (Sondudnt. 


night  and  by  day.So  my  life  flows  on  in  singing  as    I    journey  on  my  way. 
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No.  40. 

Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps. 
With  feeling. 
-  .  1 


Jfomttfiing  for  Wm. 

"Continue  ye  in  My  love."— John  15  ;  9. 


"Wm.  W.  Bentley. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,    thy    dy  -  ing  love  Thou  gav-est    me,         Nor  should  1 

2.  O'er      the    blest  mer  -  cy-seat,     Pleading  for    me,  My    fee-ble 

3.  Give      me      a     faith-ful  heart,  Like  un  -  to  Thee,        That  each  de  - 
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anght  withhold,dear  Lord, from  Thee ; 

faith  looks  up,     Je  -  sus,  to  Thee; 

part-ing  day,  Henceforth  may  be, 


My  soul  would  humbly  bow, 
Help  me  the  Cross  to  bear, 
Some    work    of  love     be -gun, 


■^1 


My  heart  fulfill  each  vow,Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, Something  for  Thee. 

Thy  wondrous  love  declare, Some  song  to  raise,or  pray'r,Something  for  me. 

Some  deed  of  goodness  done, Some  sinful  wand'rer  won, Something  for  thee. 
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no.  4i.      2Jy  <T>rac*  Wr  m  £avcd. 
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1.  01  the  won  -  der-f ul    love    oar    Re-deem -er     bestows;      He    bss 

2.  01  the  won  -  der-f ul    fountain    that  flows  from  His  side;    Th 
:i  <>!  the  Cross  and   its    sto  -  ry    will   nev  -  er    grow  old;     "I 
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died,  not  a 
health,  there  is 
won    -  der    of 
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lone     for    His    friends,  bnt    Hia 
peace     in     its       life    -  liv  -  tag 
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brace  the  poor  prod  -  i  -  gal  wait-ing  He  stands,  With  the  print  of  the 
blood-crimsoned  waters  are  boundless  and  free;  Heav  v  lad  -  en,  be 
Cross, guil -ty  sin  -  ner,    01  cling  while  you  may;  'Tis   the  Sav-iour    in- 
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hold    it      is       o  -  pen  for   thee' 

vites  you,  why  will  you  de  -  lay  ? 
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ms  of    His  hands.  )  By  His  grace  we  are  saved]  And  thro' 
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faith     in  His  name,  The   poor-est  and    weakest    His      mer-ey    may  claim. 
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From  "Songs  of  Grace  and  Glory." 
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No.  42. 


ty  Would  $ot. 


"  How  often  would  I  have  gathered  thy  children  together,  even  as  a  hen  gathereth  her  chickens  nndei 
her  wings,  and  ye  would  not."    Matt ;  23  ;  37- 


Abbie  Mills. 
Earnestly. 


J.  H.  Tbnney. 


m 


l.Come  wand'rer,far  from  home,  Why  will  you  longer  roam  I  Heav-en  un 
2.  Now  is  sal-vation's  day,  Now  dot!  my  spir-it  stay,  Woo-ing  thy 
3.The  voice  that  speaketh  hear, Thou  un    to  me  was' t  dear,  Dead  in    thy 


EE3 


r 


adzfc 
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f^ 
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sought,Think  how  my    ten-der   love,    Hastened  me  from  a-bove,     Guilt 
heart,  Come  un  -  to    me  and  live,      A.sk  and  you  shall  receive,    Peace, 
sin,       I  would  the  blind  should  see,  I  would  the  cap-tive  free,        I 


— *-(* — rg==g-^— tdj- — uJbfr 


f=F 


=£==£ 


Kefrain. 


from  thee  to  remove,      But  ye  would  not  ?  Oft  have  I  called  to  thee,  Oft 
rest,   are  mine  to  give,  Says't  thou  depart, 
would  thy  Saviour  be,     Keigning  within. 

J^4  '  '    •" 


J)  rit *^^^^^ 


would  have  gather'd  thee,  Seeking 


miM 
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v=& 


EEEEEE: 


to  res-cue  thee,  But  ye  would  not ! 

£=T=£rgEiEE£Er- 
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No.  43. 


Whiter  than  $n<w. 


Though  your  sins  be  aancarlct,  they  ahull  be  whiter  than  jvjuw."     Isa.  1 :  18. 


■    K    Latta 


H    B    Perkinb. 
From  "  River  <>f  Life  "     By 


P 


*    4:    1    i:£ 


1.  Bless  -  ed    be 

2.  Thorn  -  y    was 

3.  Fa    -    ther,    I 


the  foun  -  t;iin 
the  crown  that 
have  vran-dered 


of 
he 

from 


blood, 

wore, 
Thee; 


<  4 
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To         a 

Ami      the 
Of    -    ten 


m 


world  of  sin-ners  reveal'd;  Blessed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God,  On  -  ly 
cross  his  bod  -  y  o'ercame ;  Grievous  were  the  sorrows  he  bore,  But  he 
has     my  heart  gone  astray;    Crimson  do   my  sins  seem   to   me,      Wa-ter 
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by  his  stripes  we  are  healed;     Tho'  I've  wander' d  far  from  his  fold, 
suf-fer'd  not  thus   in  vain;        May     I    to  that  fountain   be     led, 
can-not  wash  them  a  -  way ;       Je  -  sus  to  that  fountain  of    thine. 


fsmmm?mm£mm^$ 


Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  w<»<>: 
Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be-  low; 
Leaning  on      thy     promise   I'll    go; 


Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the 
Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the 
Cleanse  me  with  thy  washing  di- 
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WuUx  than  £now.     (BoncUuWd. 
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Lamb, 
shed, 
vine, 
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And 
And 
And 
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shall  be  whit  -  er  than 
shall  be  whit  -  er  than 
shall  be    whit  -  er     than 


r 


snow, 
snow, 
snow. 


m~r^=f 


Chorus. Whit 


-    er   than  snow: 


9     \> 
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I'V  fr  r 


Whit-er    than  the  snow: 


Whit  -  er  than     the  snow ; 


UPS 


imm^m. 


er  than  snow. 


£=&££± 


Whiter  than  the  snow.the  snow;Wash  me  in  the  blood 


S7\  <C\     /r\ 


of  the  Lamb, of  the  Lamb,  And  T     shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, the  snow. 
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No.  44. 


Wc  avc  jftttyittfl, 


Ilii  praise  shall  »»e  ooiitinually  in  my  luctith  "  Ps  34  :  1. 


P.  P.  BLISB 


HO^fS^ : :  W^m  1 1 


1.  We  are  sing  •  ing,  praises  bring  • 

2,  Be  hath  led     us,    kindly     feci 

•  !.  Care  and  tri  •  ale,    self-de-nl  -  als,  ICeet  we*  day      af 
■i   Brother,  love  bim,  come  and  prove  him,  Your  Re-deem-er 


To    our  Sav  -  lour    to  -  day, 
With  sweet  manna      (li- 
ter   day, 

and    1 


y  tga^L^TL    t     L    LM 
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For  his   kind-ness  in     our  blindness.  Leading   safe  -  |y     al    -    way. 

Gent-ly  chid  -ing,  ere  a  -  bid  -  ing  On    our  pathway    to     shine. 

But   so  sweet  -  ly  and    complele-ly    Je  -  sua  drives  them  a  - 

He'll  receive     you  and    redieve   you,  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -   Jab. then 


_ — , e-T-e • •__•_•_.,_• • ,-^jl^ .. 
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<   IIORUS. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!     hal  -  le  -lu-jah!  We    are  marching  a     -    long; 


fa* 
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Christ  and  glo  -  ry, 


Is   the  theme  of    our 


wondrous  sto  -  ry,       Is   the  then 


ayr-BIL  l  l 


£f&EEt 


song. 


11 


'       1/     * 

Prom  "International  L«Mon  Hymnal  for  1879.    By  per. 
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ho.  45.     $  will  §*m  §mt  Z\\t(. 


Lo  !  I  am  with  you  always. 


From  tin*  English. 


^^ipl^ii^lgl 


I    will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  leave  thee,    I      will  nev  -  er  thee     for- 


2.  When  the  storm  is 

3.  When  the  sky      a 

4.  When  thy  soul     is 

5    When  thy  fee  -  ble 
Tenor  sing  tlie  nn-foc/y 


rag  -  ing  round  thee,  Call     on   me       In    hunihle 
bove   is   glow -in?,    And    a  -  round  thee  all      is 
dark  and  cloud  -  ed,  Fill'd  with  doubt,and  grief  and 
flame  is      dy  -  ing,  And    thy  soul      a  -  bout    to 


mikt 


E^E 


m 


E=3 
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sake;  I  will  guard, and  save,  and  keep  thee,  For  my  name  and  mercy's 
prayer,  I  will  fold  my  arms  about  thee, Guard  thee  with  the  tend'rest 
bright;  Pleasure  Hike  a  riv  -  er  flowing.  All  things  tending  to  de  - 
care;  Thro' the  mist  by  which 'tis  shrouded.  I  will  make  a  light  ap  - 
soar,      To    that  land  where  pain  and  sighing  Shall  be  heard  and  known  no 


9S 
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sake, 
care, 
light, 
pear, 
more 
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da 


Fear    no     e  -  vil,   fear  no    e.  -  vil,    On  -  ly    all    my  counsel 
In      the    tri  -  al,     in    the  tri  -  al,      I    will  make  thy  pathway 
I'll      be  with  thee,  I'll  be  with  thee,  I    will  guide  my  steps  a  - 
And    the  banners,  and  the  banners,  Of    my  love    I    will   up  - 
I    will  teach  thee,  I  will  teach  thee,  To  rejoice  that  life  is  o'er. 


take,  n 

clear,  f  -pov  i>\\  nev-er,  nev-er  leave  thee,  I     will    never    thee  forsake. 

right,  ,v 

rear,   ) 

o'er, 
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No.  46. 


.if  £ook  to  <Thcc. 


"Look  onto  bm  and  be  ft    w  P  i>  xlv.  22 

1:  v   \v   B   11    Km,  D.D. 
.1/  -/•  rato. 


I;       I    Baltzkll. 


■..:■:::;,  ,:>-~mm^ 


J^-h 
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S3 


1.  O  Lamb  of  (;oil!  I  conic  to  th<e,.Sin  burdened  and  undone;    I  bring  ray  guilt, 

2.  A  heart  all  stained  and  vile  with  sin,  All  prone  to  ev'ry  wrong;A  poisuned  fount, 
3.  Thv  pow'r,blestJnsus,me  can  save,All  this  proud  will  subdue.  And  break  hell's  cl 


my  shame  to  thee, Thou  all-a  -  toning  One  :I  know  no  hope,  I  know  no  ple;>.,^ 
my  breast  within.  With  death's  dark  shadow  huni;:All  lost!  all  belplees  !uow  I  fall. My 
that  now  enslave,  And  my  vile  heart  reuewjTbo'deep  my  stains. thy  cleansing  bloodCan 


mi^mmmmzm 


on  to  rest  my  soul;Thy  wondrous  grace,thy  love  to  me.  Alone,can  make  me  whole. 

all  of  life  misdone;Eadi  thought, each  act,for  vengeance  call:Oh.unto  thee  I  turn. 

wash  me  white  as  snow.And  make  my  soul  all  pure  and  good. MyGod  UldChrut  to  know. 


mil  TFfflFgmiPfH.jf-flpt 

1  •     •  1        • 


Chorus. 


mmmm 


3±ElE^=*^£. 
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look      to     thee,    my      God—  No      oth   -  er    help 

1 .  =£ 


C   P  p    CIS  i-J^ 


deep    my  stains,  thy       pre-cious  blood  Can    wash     me         white  as  snow. 


k>t  t  i  tiTTT-ftt  f'\  I-  ill 
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No.  47. 


Wffl  §tftt*.fi»A  us  WsteWttfr? 


'Watch  therefore."    Matt.  24 :  42. 


Mrs.  E.  E.  Ellsworth. 


W.  Warrkn  Bkntlky. 


Ui 


Duet. 
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m 
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1.  Will  Je  -  sus  find  us  watching,    His  voice  with  joy  to    hear, 

2.  Will  Je  -  sus  find  us  watching,  When  He  the  Bridegroom  fair, 

3.  Will  Je  -  sus  find  us  watching,     Our  lamps  all  burning  bright, 

4.  Will  Je  -  sus  find  us  watching,    Tho'  oth-ers  choose  to  sleep, 


ml. 


m^m 
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When  he  with  saints  and  an  -  gels,  In  glo  -  ry  shall  ap  -  pear  ? 
Shall  come  to  claim  his  cho-sen,  And  saints  his  glo  -  ry  share? 
Tho'  he  should  give  us  warn-ing,  Come  ere  'tis  morning  light? 
O       who    will  wake  from  slumber,  This  vig    -  il  now    to     keep  ? 


W£ 


E3=F 
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u  Refhaix. 
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Be    read  -  y     for     his  com-ing,  With  Christ  to    en  -  ter      in. 


§ki 
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No  48. 


(The  (ftojspcl  §4fe 


"  For  God  so  loTed  the  world,  that  he  gave  hit  only  begotten  Ron  "    Jain  3  :  16. 
a  W«»l«y  Maiitiv.  8.  W.  M. 


\  \^=m> 
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1.  The  GoS-peJ  belli   an-  riii'_r  -  in^r,    O-   ver     land,  from  sea     to 

2.  The  Qot-pe]  bells    in   -  vite    us    To       a       feast   pro-pared  lor 

3.  The  Gos  -  pel  bells  giro  vraro-ing,  As     they  sound  from  day   to 

4.  The  60s -pel  bells  are  joy-  ful,  As    they    ech  -  o      far    and 


■)■■  '^^SEf 


t=t 
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: t^=j=j^a Tflf  a  j  wig! 


sea:    Blessed    news  of    free  sal  -  va  -  tion  Do  they  of-fer  you   and  me. 
all;    Do  not  slight  the    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Nor  reject  the  gracious  call, 
day,  Of    the  fate  which  doth  await  them  Who  fore v  -  ear  will     de  -  lay. 
wide,  Bearing  notes  of      per  feet  par -don,  Thro'  a  Saviour  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


I ' — I i> J — ' — 1 ! 1 1 — H > — > 
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"For  God      so    lov'd  the  world  That  His  on  -  ly    Son  He  gave.  Who -so- 
"I        am       the   bread   of  life;   Eat      of  me.    thou  hungry  soul,  Tho'  your 
"  Es  -  cape    ye,      for    thy  life;    Tar-  ry  not    In      all    the  plain,  Nor  be- 
" Good  tid  -  ings     of   great  joy    To     allpco-j.lt:    do     I    bring,  Un-  to 

>   - 
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eth  in     Him 

as    crim  -  son, 


Ev  -  er    -  last  -  ing 
They  shall  be       as 


life   shall  have." 
white     as    ITOOl." 


hind  thee   look,  oh,  ne?  -  er,        Lesl  ihou     be     con-sumed    in     pain. 


you 


bom       a     Sav  -  lour,     Which  is  Christ  the  Lord      and  Kin:;" 
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II 


She  (Boispri  gclls.    Conclude! 


Chobus. 
Goepel  bells,         how  they  ring; 

v 


Golden 


%  I 


Gospel  bells 
■.  »r» 


55: 


how  they  ring;Over  land, from  sea  to    sea; 


;^^i 


free-ly  bring 


5---         — ^f-^ ^-^SjE^tB] 


Golden  bells 


freely  bring  Blessed   news  to 


you  and   me. 
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No.  49. 


^tt  for  fttw. 


"Ye  are  not  your  own"    1.  Cor.  6  ;  19. 
Francis  Ribby  Havergal. 

tf  A     i        i     ■   I        I    I    J      J~^ 


W  Warren  Bentley. 


W*    i     T~  I  J     i 
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1.  Take  my  life  and  let    it      be,      Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord,  to  Thee; 

2.  Take  my  feet  and  let  them  be,    Swift  and.  beau  -  ti    -    ful  for  Thee, 

3.  Take  my  sil  -  ver  and  my  gold,   Not      a    mite  would   I    with-hold, 

4.  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine,    It    shall  be       no      Ion -ger  mine; 

5.  Take  my  love ;  my  Lord,  I   pour.     At    Thy  feet      its    treasure  store; 


Take  my  hands  and  let    them  move,  At     the     im-pulse 
Take  my  voice  and    let      me     sing,   Al  -  ways,     on  -  ly 
Take  my  moments  and    my    days,Let  them  flow    in 
Take  my  heart,  it      is    Thine   own,  It      shall    be    Thy 
Take  my-self  arid      I       will     be,    Ev   -   er,      On  -  ly, 


Sfeg3 
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T 
Refrain. 


I 


of    Thy  love, 
for   my  King, 
ceaseless  praise, 
roy  -  al  throne, 
all    for  Thee. 

E?EET=£EE 
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All     for  Thee,   All 


for  Thee 


Con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed     Lord    to 


Thee. 
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No.  50. 


-U'ash  and  be  (Clean. 


J.  NnuouoN. 


1  \V..hh  in.-  an.l  I  hluiJl  Ml  whiu-r  than  MOW."     Pa.  51  :  7. 


J.  E.  Swen  et.  By  per. 


J1''  UU  '  'lUJlJ  :  ::1^^^ 


l    The  blood  of  atonement,  which  Jeeui  batfa  -dud. Will  deanec  Horn  ill  sin. and  give 

2.  The  blood  of   a-toae-mei  ■  d    a -bov*,FlowB  onwaid,   andev-er,  a 

3.  Tha    blood  of  » -  tuiH-mtiit would deanae the wboUiaoe; All  u\o  -  ry     and  hounr     to 

4.  The  blood  of     atone  merit  by  faith     I     CM  tee,     As   now  it    flows  nearer,  and 

5.  The    blood    Ol      I    ton   in-  nt    I .y  faith     is        ip-pUed,  Hi  Of    virtue-,   tliauk 

4rt    I    1     J   •-.•>, 
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life 
Jor 
God 
oeai 
God 


to 
dan 

for 
■  er 

I 


is    seen, 
a  -  reoel 


$m 


the  dead !  Its  won  -  der  -  f  ul   pow  -  er    around       us 
of    love.     O  Christ !  our   E  -  li  -  sha,  thou  great  Nu 

free  grace;  The  sin  -  ner,  like  Paul,  or   the  poor    Mag  -   da  -  lene 
to    me;      My  Saviour!   I      will   not  let  doubts  in   -   ter  -  vene 

have  tried;   My  sins  like  to    scar  -  let  or   crim  -  son   have   been, 


§m 


Chorus. 


And  thousands  are  hast'ning  to  wash  and  be  clean. 
We  come,  as  did  Naaman,  to  wash  and  be  clean. 
May  find  full  sal  -  va  -tion,  may  wash  and  be  ciean. 
I'll  plunge  in  this  mo  ment,  and  wash  and  be  clean. 
But,  glo-ry     to   God,     I  could  wash  and  be  clean. 


iw 


ash  and  be  clean,    I'll 


Waan  and  be   clean,  Yes 

-,-• — ~-T~    m  1 19 — •  * 
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wash  and     be    clean;  Loid  Je  -  sus,  now     help  me    to  wash  and  be    e'ean. 
wash  and    be    clean,    The   £pir  -  it    boars    wit  -  ness  that  now   I      am   clean. 
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No.  51. 


<Thc  (Stow*  of  tMwg. 


"  God  forbid  that  I  should  (toy,  save  In  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."    Gal.  6  :  14, 
A.  W.  Frehch.  W.  I.  H. 


1.  'Tis  the  cross  of  Je-sus,  To  it  we  will  cling, While  its  liv-ing  sto-ry, 

2.  'Tis  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus,  It  shall  be  our  guide, We  will  not  forsake  it, 

3.  'Tis  the  cross  of  Je-  sus, 'Neath  it  we  will  kneel, Not  a  sin  or  sor-row, 

4.  'Tis  the  cross  of  Je-sus, With  its  love  untold,  Let  usear-ly  has-ten, 


^-^•=±-r 
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*     " 


Ev  -  ermore  we  sing,  There  our  blessed  Saviour  Died  for  you  and  me, 
What-soe'er  betide,  From  it  love  and  mer-cy  Fall  so  full  and  free, 
From  it   to    conceal,  There  we  cast  our  burdens  From  them  to  be  free, 

To   the  hap-py  fold, There  is  warmth  and  shelter,  Life  and  hope  for  thee, 

-•_■    •    m •    •    •— g-^_»— • ZtZ_T^j     L-ft-—. ft (B. 
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Chorus. 


HN:/JM:3pn^ 


On  the  cross  of  glo  -  ry,Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  'Tis  the  cross  of  glo  -  ry 
From  the  cross  of  glo -ry, Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
On  the  cross  of  glo  -  ry,Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
'Neath  the  cross  of  glo  -  ry, Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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That  has  made  us  free,  How  we  love  its  sto  -  ry,     Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  rv- 
-p-'-p-  -•-.  -•-  -p-'-p-  -•-  J 
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From  International  Lesson  Hymnal,  1879.    By  per. 
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Qttktfifa  is  (Djwii  for  <?Um. 


Wilt  Hum  \jv  uuule  wholt 


Johu  5 :  6. 


■V;  i  I  :  3 
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W.  Wakhkn  Bknilbv. 


1.  Be-thes-ds  li  o-pen,  the  an -gel  has  come,  The  8pir- it  is 
B.Come,  press  to  the  wa-ters  while  mercy  li  here,  Ac-cept  of  a 
:>.  The  house  o!  Be-thes-da  for  sin-oers  was  built.  The  pool  is  ;i 
•i.Tiu-n  come  to  the  Fountain,  ye  need-y  and  loet,Comeuow  while  the 
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call-ing  for  thee;  The  wa-tera  are  troubled,  behold  there  is  room,Sal- 
cleansing  complete ;  O,  hear  the  en-trea-ty  dis-missingyour  fear,Lo! 
fountain  of   love:  The  wa-ters  are  troubled  for  can-eel- Ingguilt, And 

Saviour  is    nigh;  This  grace  has  been  purchased  at  in  -  fl-nite  COSl 

I-  I 


'mil  sr'iiin  [  l  t  cie. 
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Chorus. 


J-n  t   I 


va  -  tion  thro' Je-sus    is  free, 

judgment  and  mer- cy   now  meet, 

still     for  our  heal-ing   now  move. 

they  that  re  -  ject    it  must  die. 


Sa_  -  va  -  tion       is    free,    sal  - 
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-a  -  tion  thro'    Je  -  sus     is  free; 


s     free,     Sal    -    va  -  tion  thro'    Je-sus    is 

r     i       r-f-l     «-  r — r_ *- 


ill 


&£* 


*3= 


:fcB 


if^^g^^isi^p 

The  waters  are  troubled. behold  there  is  room,Betlusda  is  open  for  thee. 
•      r    w    V   V 
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No.   53. 


Mrs.  M.utY  D.  James. 


glU  fOX  $CJSU"S. 

Cut  Christ  is  all  and  in  all."    Col.  3:11 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


1/   U  "•*■  "»"   i/ 

1.  All    for  Je-sus!  all     for    Je  -  sus!   All  my  being's  ransom 'd  pow'rs: 

2.  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bidding,    Let    my  feet  run  in  His  ways — 
8.  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus,    I've  lost  sight  of  all    besides; 


Oh,  what  wonder!  how  amaz 


Jesus — glorious  King  of  kings — 
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All 
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my  thoughts, and  words, and  doings,All    my  days,and   all    my  hours. 
iet  my  eyes  see  Jesus    on   -  ly,       Let    my  lips  speaks  forth  His  prai 
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Let  my  eyes  see  Jesus  on  -  ly 
So  enchained  my  spirit's  vis  -  ion 
Deigns  to  call  me  His  be-lov  -  ed, 


Let    my  lips  speaks  forth  His  praise. 
Look-ing    at     the  Cru  -  ci-fied ! 
Lets    me  rest    beneath  His  wings! 


V— V- 


a 


is 


Refrain. 


All 
All 
All 
All 


for  Je  -sus!  all 
for  Je  -  sus!  all 
for  Je  -  sus!  all 
for  Je  -  sus!  all 
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for 
for 
for 


Je  -  sus! 


Je- 
Je- 


Je 
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sus! 
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All     my  days,  and  all  my  hours. 
Let    my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise ; 
Look-ing  at   the  Cru  -  ci  -  tied! 
Rest-ing  now  beneath   His  wings! 
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All  for  Jesus !  all  for 

All  for  Je-sus !  all  for 

All  for  Je-sus!  all  for 

All  for  Je-sus !  all  for  • 
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Je  -sus! 
Je  - sus ! 
Je  - sus ! 
Je  - sus! 


-r  --i  ±  . 

All     my  days  and   all   my  hours. 
Let    my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise. 
Look  ing  at     the  cru  -  ci  -  tied! 
Rest-ing   now  beneath    his  wings! 
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no.  54.        "§****  te  Coming  3to,;un." 


Unt«  tin  in 
Jeksik  E.  Btkout 

that  look  for  Him  ihAll  Efa 

=*    fa  r    i 

appear  Um  leooorl  t                         22. 

Geo.  K.   Lit.     Uy  per. 

1.  Lift 

2.  Ech     - 
8   Sound 

•l.  Soon 
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the    trumpet, 

it,     hill-tups, 

old    <>  -  cean, 

will  wing  our 
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loud  let  it  ring ! 
claim       it,      ye  plaint, 

thy  migbl  -y  wave, 
flight    through  the  air, 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


is  com  -  mg  a  -  gain 
is  com  -  ing    a  -  »»*"' 


is  com  -  ing 

is  com  -  iug 


gam 
gain! 

gain! 
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Cheer  up,   ye  pilgrims,    be 

Com -ing    inglo-ry,     the 

Break  on    the  sandsof    the 

En   -  ter   the  kingdom,  its 
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joy  -  ful  and  sing,  Je  -  sus 

Lamb  that  was  slain,  Je  -  sus 

shores  that  ye  lave,  Je  -  sus 

glo  -  ries     to  share,  Je  -  sus 


com  -  ing 
com  -  ing 
com  -  ing 
com  -  ing 


a  -  gam: 
a  -  gain! 
a  -  gain! 
a  -  gain! 
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Chorus. 
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Coming     again.      Coming    again,      Je  •  sus  is   coming   a  -  gain  ! 
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no.  55.        (Jtome!  tate  to-day! 

"Those  who  como  unto  mc  I  will  in  nowise  cast  out. 


Rev.  L.  Hartsouuh. 


Rev.  L.  Hartsouoh. 


■jg  j  «P  f  j—i~i  i   n  i  i  J  J  x  4—4- 
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1.  Je  -  sus  now  pleads  with  gen  -  tie  voice, Come,  come  and  make  life's 

2.  Je  -  sus  still  pleads  with   earn  -  est  voice,    He       ev  -  er  makes  his 

3.  Je  -  sus  now  comes  with   lov    -  ing    call,  Comes  just   to  save   you, 

4.  Je  -  sus  still  pleads  with  yearn  -  ing  voice,Come,come  and  take  life's 

.* • m m ?_T_p • ^_T-P P P ■ •■ 
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ways    your   choice;    Come,  come  just  now,  just    while     you  may, 

own      re  -  joice ;         He,      on  -  ly    he       can      f ul    -    ly  save 

one       and       all;       Comes   just    to    give      you    peace      and  grace, 

high  -est      joys;       Joys     that  will  last        e    -    ter   -   nal  -    ly, 


=i 


Chorus. 
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Mer  -  cy's         hour     may      close  to  -  day.        Come,  come  to  -  day, 

From    tfye        woe     be    -  yond  the  grave. 

Comes    ft)         help    you        win  the   race. 

Joys       un  -  touched  by  woe  or       sin. 
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Come,  come  to  -  day,         Ja  -  sus  receives     who 
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Come,come  to-day,Come,come  to-day,  Je  •  sus  saves  who  -  ev    -  er    comes. 
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No.  56. 


Whosoever  ^eUeveth. 


•uly  Ix-gotk-tj  H>>u,  that  whosoever  btlk-Teth  In 
llnu.  shuulil  not  perish,  but  have  uvcrLuJtiutf  life."— Jubu  3  :  16. 

Dsraoi  W. Wammmm  iwMi.Lv. 

• 
1     Prom  Calvary's  mountain  sounding,  What    lov   -  ing  words  we     hear, 
8,   Who-e'er      my  word    be   -  liev  -  eth,  We    hear     the    Sa\  -  iour      say, 
3.  O       broth  -  er  come  and    trust  Him,  O      come      to     Him    to    -   day, 
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The  love  of  God  a  -  bound  -  ing,  Dis  -  pell  -  ing  all  our  fear. 
A  par  -  don  full  re  -  ceiv  -  eth,  All  sins  are  washed  a  -  way. 
He's  wait  -  ing  to      re   -  ceive  you,  Why  long  -  er    then     de  -    lay. 
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Refrain*. 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    be  - 

liev  -  eth, 
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Wlio  -  so  -ev  -  er      be  -  liev  -  eth, 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     be  -  liev  -  eth,  Hath    ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing        life. 
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No.  57. 


William  Cary. 
a  u      Cheerful. 
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©k  (Kimistiatt'ss  §attU  £<mg. 

"  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith."— 1  Tim.  6 :  12. 

Samuel  H.  Speck.    By  per. 

4-r-4- 
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1.  The  bat  -  tie    cry  has    sound -ed,  Ye  christians,  rise  and  fight;  Take 

2.  Take  up   the  sword  with  sing-ing,Sound  your  Re-deem-er's  praise ;  With 

3.  With  earn-est  sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion,  Take  up    the  sword  of  prayer;' Twill 

4.  We'll  make  the  truth  our  ban -ner,  And  fight   beneath  its     fold; 'Twill 

5.  Fight  then  as    valiant      sol  -  diers,Put    on     the  Shield  of  Faith;  Your 
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up      the  sword    for     Je     -    sus,  And    bat  -  tie      in       his    might. 

cheer-ful  hearts  and  voi  -  ces,  Let  us  his  ban  -  ner 
prove  a  might -y  weap  -  on,  The  fee -blest  child  may 
bear    us      on       to     vict     -    ry,    Like   Gi   -  de  -  on       of 

Captain's    bat  -  tie  -  cry         is —  "Be    faith -ful      un  -  to 
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bear, 
old. 
death." 
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Chobtts. 


Gird  on  your  arms,f or    Je-sus,  Ye  christians  young  and  old :    Take  up  the 
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sword     of      the    Spir  -  it,         And  fight   like  he  -  roes    bold. 
I  N        I      JSL  •   . 
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N,,  53.  Wonderful  §mt,  ©bat  of  §ttvt 


"  II  i    MOM  sluill  be  called  Wonderful."    Iaa.  9 : 


.i    i:   luskis    i>  i» 


.1     1.    BAVXnr.     By  per. 


fmun  i  jM 


1  Wonderful  BUM  He  had. en-  His  birth!  Wonderful  name, that  of      Je  -  su<. 

'_'.  WOmlerful  love  !  Yes,  wonder-fid  love!  Wonderful  love,  that    of      Je  - 

8.  Wonderful  thing,  I  reed  in  Hit  Word:  Wonderfol  tilings,  tboeeuf  Je-su-. 

4.  Wonderful  deeds  of  healing  Be  wrought !  Wonderful  deeds,those  of  Je  -  sua. 

5.  Wonderful  death,  for  sinners  he  died!  Wonderful  death  that    of     Je  -  sua! 

6.  Wonderful  crowns  He  wears  on  His  throne  .'Woudei  ful  crowns. those  of Jesu»! 


-4 — Lm — •    i    • — 4  _>  T-r-T—  — c 


Wonderful  life    He  lived  here  on  earth  :  Won-der-ful  life,  that  of    Je  -  bus. 

Wonder-ful  love  brought  Him  from  above; Wonderful  love  that  of  Je  -  bus. 
Things  which  before,  no  mor  -  tal    had  heard;  Wonderful  things, those  of  Je  -  bub 

Wonderful  peace,  to  mortals   He  brought ;  Wonder-ful  peace,  that  of  Je  -  sus. 

Wounded  His  hands, His  feet  and  His  side; Wonder-ful  death  that  of  Je  -  sus. 
Crowns  which  He  won, when  dying  a  -  lone;     Won-derful  crowns, those  of  Jesus! 


Chorus. 
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Wonder  -  ful  name !  Wonderf u!  name ! Won-der  -  f ul  name  that    of  Je  -  sus ! 
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Won-der-ful  name!  Wonder-ful  name!    Won-der  -  ful  name  that  of  Je  -  sus! 
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No.  59. 


§K  Uvcjs  to  $m. 


ReT.  F.  DKNI80N. 


"  Because  I  live,  ye  sball  live  also."    Johu  14  :  18. 

W.  Warrbn  Bkntlmt. 


1.  He  lives ;  proclaim  the     tid  -  ings ;  Bid  back  the  clouds  of  gloom  ;  Dis  - 

2.  He  lives ;  re  -  peat  the     sto  -    ry    To  each  and  ev-ery     one,      The 

3.  He  lives ;  for  -  ev  -  er       ris  -   en;  Tri  -  umphant-ly    he  reigns;    He 
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miss    all  doubts  and  chid  -   ings ;  The  Lord  has   left    the    tomb. 
Lord     of    life    and     glo    -     ry,  -Has     per -feet    vic-tory      won. 
o  -    pens  now  Sin's  pris   -    on,    And  breaks  the  Captive's  chain. 
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Refkain. 
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Re-ceive  the  pro-cl a  -  ma  -  tion;  Light  breaks  up-on    the    grave,      Ac- 
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cept    the  full     sal   -   va    -    tion,  He    lives;    he  lives     to     save. 
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no.  go.         5ic  (Calleth  for  tThee. 


"Tin.  M  Eat  Thee  "     John  11 :  28. 

Yin  nib  Vkrnow.  ReT.  j.  BaltzkT. 


1.  Ah  ques  -  tioning  lieart  so     ea    •  ger    f<»r    rest,      So   tired  of   thy 

2.  He  com -cili    t<.  say      ii    dow  thou  will  flee   Each  known  sinful 

3.  He  COUl-eth     to  show  thy    life      at      its    hest;      To     bid  all   thy 

4.  lie  com -eth,  sad  (.ne,   this  day     on  -  to   thee!  He  pleads  f ojr  thy 


2 


sins:      a  heav-en-ly  guest  Stands  just  at  the  door, see, weary  one. see!  The 
way,       he  par-doneth  thee,  He  tak-eth    thy  sin,    he  set-teth  thee  fre 


fears     subside  In-to  rest ;To fill  thee  with  joy. to  gird  thee  with  strength. To 
love. thy  friend  he  would  be;  Accept  now  his  love, his  mer-ey   and  peaee,Bfl  ■ 
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Chorus. 
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M  is  -  ter  has   come,  and  ^Heth     for    thee! 

ten  -  der   the  love    that   calleth    for    thee!  He   calleth,     ah,  listen: 

give    thee  a      crown   of    glo-ry      at    length. 

turn     to    thy    Lord — thy  wan-der-ings  cease. 


_jl a a «L 
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yes,     it      is        he;    The  gracious  Re  -  deem-er  who  call  -  eth   for    thee. 

-a — a — a — <sl_ 


n  r  ^  M  r  |i  r  I  \  r  r  U  I 


62 


No.  61 


«|i  $  only  Shut." 


"  What  doth  it  profit  a  man  to  gain  the  whole  world  and  lose  his  own  soul."    Matt.  16 :  26. 

W.  Warren  Bkntlev. 

"  Mr.  Moody,  at  one  of  his  Brooklyn  meetings,  related  a  thrilling  incident  of  a  man  whom  he  had 
long  followed  with  entreaties  to  be  saved,  who  had  often  promised  and  yet  delayed  until  hia  dying  hour, 
when  Mr.  Moody  again  urged  upon  him  the  Gospel  ;  but  the  man  then  insisted  that  it  was  too  late,  and 
died  repeating  to  himself  the  despairing  words  :  "  If  I  only  had  !  " 

May  lie.  sung  as  a  Solo  or  Duet. 

ag^rjJFJsnr     p     N-E— I — ■■&-*- 
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1.  If     I       on  -  ly    had    ad  -  mit  -  ted 

2.  If     I       on-  ly    had    at-  tend  -  ed 

3.  If      I       on  -  ly    bad     re  -  ject  -  ed 

4.  But  to  -  day  how  sweet  the  message 


the  Sav-iour  to  my  breast,  If  I 
up  -on  tbeSpir-it's  call.  If  I 
the  world's  en  -  tic  -  ing  power,  If  I 
ac-costs    my    soul  a   -  gain,    Come 


■jjit — ^ — ^-~^ — i>i — *«[ r 


on-ly  had  submitted  to  Jesus  and  found  rest, Oh,  what  wealth  of  living  pleasure  the 
only  had  extended,myhand.my  heart,  my  all,Then  O  then,  what  sweet  in  dwelling  had 
on-ly  had  neglected  the  pleasures  of  the  hour,Then,0  then  I  would  have  gotten  re- 
unto  me  ye  lab'rers  and  heavy    la  -  den  men,  Yes,  I  come,  I  come  dear  Jesus  ;     I 
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soul  would  now  enjoy.  And  what  store  of  heavenly  treasure, without  the  least  alloy, 
ev  -  er-more  been  mine,  What  fountains  now  upswelling   of     life  and  joy  di  -  vine, 
lease  from  Satan's  snare,  And  found  in  me  be-got-ten,  a  love  for  praise  and  prayer, 
know  thou  wilt  re-ceive;  And  I  come  because  thou  callest;Oh  help  me  to  be  -  lieve. 


Refrain. 


^^fcjrrj5— ?— -p-j--* 1 f=l— *-^z=zz=£zJ: 


If      I         on-ly    had      ad  -  mit    -  ted      the        Saviour    to    my 


?      V  S        Z        S        S  •        i  •  v      *  -    ? 


Yes,   I       come,     I 
Refrain  for  last  verse. 


come,  dear      Je  -  sus,        I        know  thou  wilt  re  - 


fe#  f  f  f  t\  nrffireOT 


breast,  If    I     on-ly    had  sub-mit  -  ted 


to    Je-sus  and  found  rest. 


ceive ;  And  I    come  because  Thou  callest, 
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O  help  me  to    believe. 


no.  62.         "(Oh!  to  be  hearty." 

" WllllDg  rather  to  be  abueut  from  the  body,  to  be  present  with  the  Lord  "    Cor.  5  ;  8. 
Mm.  I.  M.  Haktkok.h  Mias  Alice  Hartsouoh- 
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'Oh!  to  be    read-y 


...      ."        J-  wu-jt 

.  to  i"'    read-y,    read  -  y, 
Oh!   to  be    read-y, 


read  -  y, 
read 
read  -  y, 


Bead  -  y      to    work  or      to 
Read  -  y  God's  word  to    o    -  I 
Bead  -  v     to    go     at    Bis    call, 
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Just     as    the  Mas-ter     wish-es,     Just  as   He  thinks  for  the 
Mum  ning  the  path    of     dan-ger,      Seeking  the  onenar-row    way. 

O    -  ver  the   cold,  dark    riv  -  er,      Flowing  so    near   to     us        all. 
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Oh,     to  be    read-y,    read-y, 
Oh!    to  be    read-y,     read-y, 
Oh!    to  be     ready,     read-y, 

_       .         _a.   a — a      _  T 

Read  -  y      to      go    or      to 
Read  -y     to      suf -fer  His 
Read-y    my    dear  ones  to 

r1?^ — • • a . P—y 

stay, 
will, 
meet, 
a  ~a — r 
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Just  as    the  Mas  -  ter    choos-es,        Just  as  lie     o-pens,  the    way, 
Whom  the  Lord  loves  He   chast-ens,      Chastens  for  good, not  for      ill. 
Shouting  the  Saviour's    prais-es,        Casting  their  crowns  at  IIi~ 
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Chorus. 
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Oh.      to      be    read-y,   read-y,       Read-y   and  watching  in      prayer. 


§aEEE£Et 


-a— ^?- 


•     -:: 


64 


•    • 


T—rr 


a— a- 


;_r!;^ 


^ 


"©It!  to  bt  $Mlg."    tedtukrt, 


a— fc- 


rn^fuj  \i.!^^m 


Read  -y    for  Christ's  ap-pear-ing, 


m^=i 
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Read-y   His  glo  -  ry  to    share. 
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No.  63. 


Dr.  H.  Bonar. 


®fc*  Shadow  of  the  €tm. 

Teace  through  the  blood  of  His  Cross."    Col.  1 :  20. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Wlil(lti(i£ 
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1.  Oppressed  with  noon-day's  scorching  heat,  To    yon-der  cross    I    flee. . . . 

2.  Be-neath  that  cross  clear  wa  -  ters  burst,  A    fountain  sparkling  free 

3.  A  stran  -  ger    here,  I     pitch  my  tent,  Beneath  this  spreading  tree. . .. 

4.  For  bur-dened  ones    a    rest  -  ing place,  Be  -  side  that  cross  I     see.... 
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Fine. 
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Be-neath  its  shel  -  ter  take  my  seat,  No  shade  like  this  for  me.... 

And  there  I  quench  my  des  -  ert  thirst,  No  spring  like  this  for  me  . . . 

Here  shall  my  pil  -  grim  life    be  spent,  No  home  like  this  for  me  . . . 

I     here  cast  off    my  wea  -  ri  ness,    No  rest    like  this  for  me 

« 
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Chorus. 


D.  S. 


No  shade  like 
No  spring  like 
No  home  like 
No  rest     like 


this 
this 
this 
this 


for  me . . 

for  me . . 

for  me . . . 

for  me . . . 


No  shade  like 
No  spring  like 
No  home  like 
No  rest    like 


fqj±g^= 


this  for  me . 

this  for  me . 

this  for  me . 

this  for  me . 
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No  shade  like  this  for  me . . . 
No  spring  like  this  for  me. . 
No  home  like  this  for  me , . . 
No  rest  like  this  for  me . . . 


like  this  for  me. 
like  this  for  me. 
like  this  for  me. 
like  this  for  me. 


Prom  "Sabbath  School  Teaehers'  Quarterly."    By  per. 
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no.  64.        (The  -Victory  te  tfuns. 


Re?.  F.  I 


"  It  l.itcth  like  a  serpent."    Ptot.  xxiil.  31 


TEMI'KKA.M'K  HYMN. 


W.  A.  OODKW. 


T 

1.  Away,    a-way  the  poisoned  chalice,  The   serpent  hiding    bowl:\V, 

2.  Ab-hor  the  poisoned  draught  forever,The  sleek  decep-tive  foe,     Who 

3.  To  grace,to  grace  we  all  are  debtors  ^Proclaim  this  grace  to  men,  The 


mm 


owe  it,  owe   it      on   -  ly    mal-ice,    It  aims    to  drown  onr    soul. 
trust,who  trust  in  God,  shall  nev-er     Be  left      to     o    -  ver  -  throw. 
Lord,  the  Lord  can  break  our  fetters,   And  lift     us    up       a    -  gain. 


Chorus. 
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Lift  up    the  glad  ho  -  san  -  na,  Redeemed  from  passion's  power;  Be  - 
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neath  the  Saviour's    roy  -  al    ban-ner,  The  vie  -  to  -  ry       is     ours. 


Gospel   Temperance  Hymns. 


No.  65.— Tune,  "Boylston,"  Key  C. 

1  Bow  long,  O  Lord,  our  God, 

Shall  sin  and  sorrow  reign, 
And  drunkards  love  to  tread  the  road 
That  leads  to  endless  pain. 

2  With  zeal  and  pity  move, 

All  those  that  fear  thy  name, 
So  shall  they  spread  the  cause  of  love, 
The  drunkard  to  reclaim. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  power, 

And  mercy  never  cease: 
Thou  canst  the  drunkard  yet  restore 
To  happiness  and  peace. 

4  Come,  and  strong  drink  remove^ 

And  bring  the  better  day, 
When  all  men  shall  thy  precepts  love, 
And  thy  commands  obey. 


No.  66.— Tune,  "Hamburg."    Key  P. 

1  Slavery  and  death  the  cup  contains; 
Dash  to  the  earth  the  poisoned  bowl ; 
Softer  than  silk  are  iron  chains,  [soul. 
Compared  with  those  that  chafe  the 

2  Hosannas,  Lord !  to  thee  we  sing, 
Whose  power  the  giant  fiend  obeys; 
What    countless    thousands    tribute 

bring, 
For  happier  homes  and  brighter  days. 

3  Thou  wilt  not  break  the  bruised  reed, 
Nor  leave  the  broken  heart  unbound, 
The  wife  regains  a  husband  freed, 
The  orphan  clasps  a  father  found. 

4  Spare,  Lord,  the  thoughtless,  guide 

the  blind; 
Till  man  no  more  shall  deem  it  just, 
To  live,  by  forging  chains  to  bind 
His  weaker  brother  in  the  dust. 


No.  67.— Tune,  "  Hebron."    Key  BJ2. 

1  Let  temperance  and  her  sons  rejoice, 
And  be  their  praises  loud  and  long, 
Let  every  heart  and  every  voice, 
Conspire  to  raise  a  joyful  song. 

2  And  let  the  anthem  rise  to  God, 
Whose  favoring  mercies  so  abound, 
And  let  His  praises  fly  abroad, 
The  circuit  of  the  earth  around. 

3  His  children's  prayer  he  deigns   to 

grant, 
He  stays  the  progress  of  the  foe, 
And    temperance    like   a   cherished 

plant, 
Beneath  His  fostering  care  shall  grow. 


No.  68.— Tune,  "  Webb."     Key  B^. 

1  Lift  high  the  temperance  banner  1 

Aye,  proudly  let  it  wave, 
To  save  the  poor  inebriate 

From  a  degraded  grave. 
Then  children  at  your  station, 

To  quell  the  raging  storm; 
Let  hearts  and  hands  united 

Strive  for  a  grand  reform. 


2  Come,  join  the  noble  army, 

Enlist  now  for  the  fight ; 
Maintain  our  nation's  honor, 

Firm  stand  ye  for  the  right. 
Promote  the  cause  of  temperance, 

T'  assist  poor,  fallen  man ; 
Put  on  the  glorious  armor; 

Be  foremost  in  the  van. 


3  Then  rally  round  the  standard, 

And  let  the  work  go  on, 
Until  the  last  dim  vestige 

Of  intemperance  is  gone. 
Be  earnest  in  the  battle, 

Your  weapons  boldly  wield; 
You'll  surely  gain  the  victory, 

And  make  the  monster  yield. 


No.   69.  — Tune,     w  Old     Hundred." 
Key  G. 

1  Great  God,  whose  hand  outpours  the 

rills 
And  springs  that  burst  from  all  the 

hills, 
At  whose  command  the  rock  was  riven, 
Who  send'st  on   all   thy  rain   from 

heaven. 


We  bless  thee  for  the  crystal  draught 
By  sinless  man  in  Eden  quaffed: 
Type  of  that  fount  whose  streams, 

above 
Flood  endless  worlds   with  life  and 
love! 

Help  us  to  heed  Thy  word  divine, 
And  look  not  on  the  crimson  wine, 
To  fear  and  flee  th'  accursed  thing, 
As  serpent's  bite  or  adder's  sting. 


Stay  thou,  O  Lord,  the  tide  of  death ! 
Rebuke  the  demon's  blasting  breath! 
And  speed,  oh!  speed,  on  every  shore, 
The  day  when  strong  drink  slays  no 
more ! 
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no.  to.    $$  8°w  Camp  burning,  brother? 

"  Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men  link*,  they  may  sea  your  good  work*,  and  glorify  your  Father 

*  inch  is  La  lieareu. 

William  W.  Bkntley. 

i— * 


m  tifmmmm 


Say,  is  your  lamp  buriiiuir.inv  brother  ?  I  pray  you  look  quickly  and  see, 
For  if  it  were  burning,thej)  surely  Borne  beams  would  fall  bright  up     - 
There  ire  many  and  man*  around  VOO, Who  follow  wherever  you  go; 
If  youtho't  they  would  walk  in  the  shadow, Your  lamp  would  burn  brighter 
It  once  all  the  lamps  that  are  lighted. should  steadily  blaze  in  a  line; 
Wide  o-  ver  the  land  and  the  ocean,  What  a  gir-dle   of  glo -ry 
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on  me, Straight. straight  is  the  road, but  I  falter, And  oft     Hall  out  by  the 
I  know,  Upon  the  dark  mountain  they  stumble  .They're  buried  on  rock"'  where  they 
would  shine, How  all  the  dark  places  would  brighten  .'How  the  mist  would  roll  up  and  a- 
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way, Then  lift  your  lamphigher.my  brotlier. Lest  I  should  make  fatal  delay. 

lie,With  tluir  «  hite. pleading  faces  turned  upward.To  the  clouds  and  the  pitiful  sky. 

way,  How  earth  would  laugh  out  in  her  gladness, To  hail  the  millennial    day! 
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Chorus. 


&  you*  gamp  guminjj  ?    Concluded. 

| 1 v-2  — 
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Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my  brother,  I  pray  you  look  quickly  and  see  For 
if  it  were  burning, then  surely  some  beams  would  fall  bright  up    - 
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No.  71. 


^0unt  of  dtewinrj. 


"  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow."    Ps.  11 :  7. 
Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  W.  A.  Ogden.    By  per. 

Devotional.  ±.  ^        ^ 
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1.  Father,  in       thy  ten-der  mercy,      In  the  full-ness    of   Thy   love, 

2.  O     remove    this  pain-ful  anguish:  Take  a -way    my   sin  and  guilt: 

3.  Tho'  I    am      un  -  wor-thy,  Fa  -  ther,  Let  me  not   un-saved,  re  -  main ; 
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Fine. 


SEE* 


*H E*  r 

Smile  on  me  in  sweet  com-pas-sion,  From  thy  gracious  throne  a -bo  ve. 
Wash  me  in  the  fount  of  cleans-ing,  In  the  blood  for  sin-ners  spilt. 
Look  up  -  on       a    trembling  sinner,  Cleanse  my  heart  from  ev'-ry  stain. 
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D  c.  Wash  me  in     the  fount  of  cleansing,  Wash  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  clean. 


Chorus.      , 
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Save   me,  pre-cious    Je-sus,  save  me,      I      am  weak  and  full  of     sin. 
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no.  72.      When  3ttu,  Woxk  iss  gone. 


w.  a.  a 


E.  W.  8f*nc«a. 
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1.  Only  irhen  rfc  -fry  ends  the  fray,      The  last  bat  -  tie    won; 

2.  Many  a  soul       in  sin  enslaved     Must  for  Christ  be     won; 
.;.  <)n-ly  a  few    more  days  remain,    Life  will  soon  be     gone; 
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Only  when  sha  -  (lows  close  the  day  Will  my  work  be        done: 

Ma  -ny  a  broth  -  er  must  be  saved,        Ere    my  work  is        done; 
Hasten  my  feet  midst  toil  and  pain,  Till  my  work  is        done; 
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Struggles  fierce  and   battles  long,       Foes  unnumbered  round  me  throng ; 
Oth-ers  may  their  powers  employ,  Seeking  pleasures  which  al  -  loy : 
Souls  in  darkness  wail  and  cry,        Let    me  to   their  res  -  cue    fly; 
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Wun  pij  Woxk  is  §*m.    tadudctl 
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Wav-ing  ban  -  ners    vic-tor's  song  Cheer  my  spir  -  it        on, 

Je  -  sus'  work  is       all     my  joy,  As     my  days  guide  on. 

Show  to  those    a  -  bout    to  die,  Christ,God's  blessed  Son. 
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Chorus. 
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When  the  clouds  are      o   -  ver-past,      Forth    will  shine  the    sun; 
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Vic  -  to  -  ry     will    come   at    last,     When  my  work   is     done, 
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No.  73. 


£u>u?  an  3[  but  Uvt  2Wm. 


"WoloTeHim 
J.  E.  Ranki.v,  D.D. 


He  drit  loved  in."— 1  Jno.  4  :  19. 

Art.  and  partly  composed  by  E  8.  L. 


m&zsmz^mw^ 


1.  So  ten  -  der,  so  precious. My  Sav  -  iour  to     rae;  So  true  and    so 

2.  So    pa-tient,  so  kind  ly  Tow'rd  all    of  my   ways;  I  blun-der    so 

3.  Of     all  friends  the  fairest  And  tru  -  est     is      He;   His  love      is    the 

4.  His  l>eau  -  ty,  tho'  bleeding  And  cir-cled  with  thorns  ;Is  then  most  ex 
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Refrain. 


gracious, I've  found  Him  to  be; 
blind-ly,  He  love  still  re-pays; 
rar  -  est,That  ev  -  er  can  be. 
ceed-ing;  For  grief  Him  a  -  doms. 


How  can 


but  love  Him  ?  But 
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love  Him, but  love  Him  ?  There's  no  friend  above  Him,Poor  sinner  for  the^. 
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No.  74. 
Tune,— "Rockingham."  Key  G. 

O  God,  we  come  in  faith  to  Thee. 

Thy  help  we  humbly  now  implore; 
O  set  the  rum  bound  captive  free! 

Bid  him  arise  and  sin  no  more. 

The  chains  are  strong  which  bind  him 
down. 
In  helpless,  joyless  slavery, 


From  "Temperance  Hymn." 

While  manhood's  bright  and  glorious 
crown. 

Is  lost  in  passion's  raging  sea. 
And  while  he  presses  ruin's  way. 
All  Heav'n  is  moved  with  pitying  love, 
To  see  the  drunkard  cast  away. 

His  bright  inheritance  above. 
O  Lord,  the  arm  of  flesh  is  weak: 

Grant  us  the  aid  of  power  divine. 
To  save  the  erring  ones  we  seek. 

And  endless  praises  shall  be  thine. 


ReT.  A.  A.  Hobkin 


From  "Goapel  Temperance  Hymnal.' 
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No.  75. 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D 
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Matt.  H  :  12. 


E.  S.  Lorknz.    By  per. 
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1.  Are  you  wea  -  ry,    are  you  heavy  -    hearted  ?  Tel!  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Do    the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unbidden?Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Do    you  fear  the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sor- row?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Are  you  troubled      at  thetho'tof    dy  -  ing  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 
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Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus.   Are    you  griev-ing     o  -  ver  joys  de  -  part  -  ed  ? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus.  Have  you    sins    that    to  man's  eye  are  hid  -  den  ? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus.   Are    you    anx  -  ious  what  shall  be  to  -  mor-row  ? 

Tell  it  to  Je  •  sus.  For  Christ's  coming    Kingdom  are  you  sigh  -  ing  ? 
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Chorus. 
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Tell    it  to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone 


Tell    it    to  Je  -  sus,  Tell  it   to  Je  -  sus, 
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He        is     a  friend  that's  well  known;     You    have     no        oth  -  er 
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such     a  friend    or     broth  -  er  ?  Tell     it     to  Je  -  sus    a  -  lone. 
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From  "Gospel  Temperance  Hymnal." 
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No.  76. 


flratv  ittc  <£\ow  to  Jhw. 


I  uJ.  mi  .ith  urc  Mm  everlaating  anna.'*    Deut.  33:  27. 
Mr».  E    W   CiiAiMAN.  j.  il  Tknnky.    By  per. 
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1.  Clos-er    to  thee, my  Father,  draw   me,     I      long  for  thine  embrace; 

2.  Clos-er   to  thee,my  Saviour, draw  me,  Nor     let  me  leave  thee  more; 

3.  Clos-er    by  thy  sweet  spirit  draw   me,  Till      I      am   whol-ly    thine; 
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Clos  -  er  with-in  thine  arms  en  -  fold    me,     I     seek    a     resting  place. 

Sigh-ing  to    feel  thine  arms  a-round    me,  And    all  my  wand' ring  o'er. 

Quicken,  refine,  and  wash  and  cleanse  me, Till  pure  my  soul  shall  shine. 
-• — • — •-  -•-    -«•- 
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Chorus. 


tn-f^-r->— tfi 


*  :  i -i 


-N— S — K — V- 


-• — • — • — • — &- 


Clos       -       er  with  the  cords  of  love, Draw  me       to  thyself  above; 

Closer,  closer  with  the  cords  of    love, Draw  me, draw  me  to  thyself  a  -  bove ; 
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Clos 


draw 


me,  to 


«7 


S 


thyself  above*. 


Closer  with  the  cords  of  love,   Draw  me  to  thyself  above,    Draw  me  to    thyself      a  -  bove. 
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No.  77. 


She  <Sato  of  §? x&pv. 


"  Evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noon,  will  I  pray."    Psa.  65 :  17. 
Mrs.  C.  L.  Shucklock.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Seek    I    now  the  Golden  Gate,I  have  wander'd  wander'd  long  and  late; 

2.  Once  I  loved  the  e  -  vil   way,  O      how  blindly,blindly  did   I    stray; 

3.  Nev -er  will    I  leave  the  gate,  I     will    ev-er,     ever  watch  and  wait; 


"rVit-Clt-ti  ilTTflHEE'SEEtrn 


V    i/ 


w&\\nmmB$&%. 


But  I'm  wea-ry  of  the  night,  I  am  longing,  longing  for  the  light. 
All  the  path  with  flowers  was  strown,  But  I  gather'd,gather'd  thorns  alone. 
Till      I    hear  the  summons  come, Hear  Him  gently, gently  call  me  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Gate  of  prayer,      Throne  of  Grace, 
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I  would  seek  my  Father's  face, 
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Gate  of  prayer,      Throne  of  grace, 


Lead  me    to   the  Fountain  bright,Make  me  pur-er,  pur-er     in  his  sight. 


No.  78. 


Wonderful  §tooi 


'  Without  tbu  shedding  of  blood  there  in  no  remission. 


Re*.  L.  Hartsocoh. 


1.  Je  -  bus  has  died  that  the  Blood  may  be  k'iveu,  Blood  that  will  cleanse,  and  will  fit  us  for  heaven; 

2.  This  is  the  Blood  that  is      reaching  me  now,        As     at    the  feet   of  the  Saviour     I       Ixiw 

3.  Wonders  of  lore  !  for  this  Blood  floweth  free,      Triumph  of     mercy,       it   finds  e  -  Ten  me  ; 

4.  Won-der-f  ul  Blood!  its  great  work  I  will  tell ;      Wonderful  Blood  !  that  now  .saves  me  to  well 
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Wondrous  the  stream  that  now  saves  us  so  well ;     Oh,  for  the  pow-er    its      virtues  to     tell. 

Cleaning     I    find,  whilst  its  streams  for  me  flow,  Come,  sinner,  test  it,    its      virtues  to    know. 

Sav  -  ing  from  sin,  and  its     vileness  and  woe,    Sweetest  of  peace  and  pure  raptures  to    know. 

Blood  that  now  cleanses  from  sin  and  its  stain  ;  Wash  me,  dear  Saviour,   a-  gain  and  a  -  gain. 
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Refbain. 
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Won-der-ful  Blood!  Won-der-ful  Blood  !  Blood  that  cleanse   a -way     sin  and   its    stain 
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Wonder-  ful  Blood!  Won-der  -  ful  Blood  !  Wash  me.  dear    Saviour     a  -  fain  and    a 
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From  "Gospel  Singer.' 
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no.  79.      ®omc  to  $t$\\$  $ujst  tyow* 

"Come  unto  me  all  ye  thut  lulmr  anil  are  heavy  lauen,  and  I  will  giye  you  rest." — Matt,  xf :  28. 

'  J.   Ii*RT. 
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1.  Come  to    Je  -  sus,   come  to    Je  -  sus,  Come  to    Je  -  sus     just  now, 


"Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved." — Acts  xvi:  31. 

2  He  will  save  you. 

"God  so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever 
believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. — John  Hi:  16. 

3  Oh,  believe  Him. 

11  He  is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that  come  unto  God  by  Him,  seeing 
He  ever  liveth  to  make  intercession  for  us." — Heb.  vii;  25. 

4  He  is  able. 

"The  Lord  is  long  suffering  to  us-ward,  not  willing  that  any  should  perish, 
but  that  all  should  come  to  repentance." — 2  Pet.  Hi:  9. 

5  He  is  willing. 

"  Him  that  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  vi:  37. 

6  He'll  receive  you. 

'Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." — Matt.  Hi:  7. 

7  Flee  to  Jesus. 

"  Whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved." — Acts  ii:  21. 

8  Call  unto  Him. 

"  Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me." — Mark  x:  47. 

9  Jesus,  save  me. 

"  And  Jesus  said  unto  him,  go  thy  way,  thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." — 
Mark  x:  52. 

10  He  will  hear  you.  [1  John  1 :  9. 
"  If  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins." — 

11  He'll  forgive  you. 

"  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son,  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." — 1  John  1:  7. 

12  He  will  cleanse  you. 

"Therefore  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creature. "-^2  Cor.  5:  17. 

13  He'll  renew  you. 

"  He  that  overcometh,  the  same  shall  be  clothed  in  white  raiment." — Rev.  Hi:  5. 

14  He  will  clothe  you. 

"  Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down  his  life  for  his 
friends." — John  xv:  13. 

15  Jesus  loves  you. 

"  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men.'' — Isa  liii:  3. 

16  Don't  reject  Him. 

"He  that  hath  the  Son,  hath  life."— John  v;  12. 

17  Only  trust  Him. 

"They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  Thy  great  goodness,  and  shall 
sing  of  Thy  righteousness," — Psalm  cxlv:  7. 

18  You  will  praise  Him. 

*  This  tune  as  it  now  stands,  was  first  beard  in  Scotland,  where  hundreds  were  asking;  "What  shall  I  do  to 
be  saved."  Those  who  never  heard  it  under  such  circumstances,  cannot  judge  of  its  persuasive  power  to 
lead  trembling  sinners  to  the  Cross.  The  verses,  of  which  we  have  given  the  first  lines,  can  easily  be  fiJled 
out.  Thousands  will  remember  this  hymn  to  all  eternity,  as  having  been  used  by  God  in  leading  them  to 
Jesus.  It  has  often, also,  impressed  upon  the  careless,  the  solemn  declaration  of  God'a  word.  "Behold, now 
is  the  accepted  time,  behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation."— 1st.  Cor.  vi :  2. 
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No.  80. 


(The  C5te;tn$m<i  Wm, 


Mrs.  Piiucbx  Palm  Kit 


Mrs.  Joh.  F.  K.NArr.    By  per. 
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1.  Oh,  now   I     see      the    crimson  wave,  The  fountain  deep   and  wide; 

2.  I      rise  to  walk     in  heav'n's own  light  A  -  hove  the  world  and    sin, 

3.  A -maz-ing  grace !'tis  heav'n be-low      To     feel  the  blood    ftp-piled; 
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Je-sus,  my  Lord,  might-y     to   save,  Points  to  His  wounded      side. 

With  heart  made  pure, and  garments  white,  AndChrist  enthroned  within. 

And  Je-sus,  on  -    ly      Je  -  sus  know, My      Je-sus  cru  -  ci    -  h<<l. 
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Chorus. 
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The  cleansing  stream  I    see  II  see!       I  plunge, and  oh,    it  cleanseth  me, 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  It  cleanseth  me  I  It  cleanseth  me,  yes,cleanseth  me! 
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No.  81. 


p  £1119  Uv  %tm. 


Bev.  T.  C.  Kea.dk. 


" to  whom  be  praise  and  dominion  forever  and  ever."   1  Pet.  4 :  11. 

J.  H.  Anderson.    By  par. 
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1.  I'll    sing  for    Je-sus  while  I've  breath, I'll  praise  Him  when  I  die; 

2.  When    sink-ing    un-der        sin  and  grief,No  oth  -  er  help  was  nigh; 

3.  My     troubled  soul  found  sweet  repose,While  trusting  in  His  blood, 
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His  lov-ing-kind-ness  af  -  ter  death  I'll  her- aid  thro' the  sky. 
'Twas  Je  -  sus  came  to  my  re-lief,  'Twas  He  who  heard  my  cry. 
And   from  the  depths  of    sin      a  -  rose,  To  dwell  with  Christ  in  God. 
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Sweei  Sav     -    iour    mine,        I'll  sing  of  thy  wondrous  love ;  I'll 

Sweet  Saviour,      Saviour  mine,  I'll  sing  of  thy  wondrous  love,  wondrous  love,  111 
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serve Thee  still,  And  I'll  praise  Thee  up  above. 

serve,yes,I'll  servetbee  Btill,serve  thee  still,  And  I'll  praise  thee  up  above.up  above. 
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no  82.      $c;suss,  <£ovtK  of  my  £oul. 


C.  WK8LICY. 


I'udcmeath  are  the  eTerUutlnf  arm*."'    Deut.  33 :  27. 


Da.  Maaok. 


in  n-M  ji  n^m 


1.  Je  -    sus,  Lov-er     of      my   soul,  Let      me   to     Thy   bo  -  som    fly, 

2.  O   -    ther  re-fnge  hara    I  none,  ll;in^smy  help-less  soul  on  Thee; 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all        I  want,  More  than    all        in      thee  I      find; 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  Grace  to    cov  -  er     all     my    sin; 
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While    the  near  -er    wa  -  ters  roll,     While  the  tem  -  pest  still      is  high; 
Leave,   oh,  leave  me  not      a  -  lone,    Still    sup-  port  and  com  -  fort  me; 
Raise      the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal   the    sick,  and  lead    the  blind. 
Let         the  heal-ing  streams  abound ;  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with-in. 
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Hide    me,   O      my  Sav  -  iour,  hide.  Till  the  storm    of    life       is  past; 
All      my  trust  on  Thee    is  stay'd;  All  my  help    from  Thee    I    bring; 
Just    and    ho  -    ly     is       Thy  name — I     am   all        un  -  right-eous  ness; 
Thou  of     life    the  Foun-tain    art — Free  -  ly  let        me  take    of  Thee; 


SB 


S£ 


m 


m 


Safe      in  -  to       the    ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,    re-ceive    my  soul      at    last. 
Cov  -  er   my       de  -  fence-less  head  With  the  shad  -  ow  of       Thy  wing. 
False   and  full     of     sin      I      am — Thou  art  full     of  truth  and  grace. 
Spring  Thou  up  with  •  in    my  heart ;  Rise    to      all       e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty. 
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No.  83. 


SOLO. 


"g a&  §U  $mt: 


"He  calletb  me  by  tbe  still  waters.    Psalm  23 :  2. 

Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


foj  J  J.  jtj-r-hJ  i-1  r  J'^'J 


1.  Lov-ing  Saviour,  to  Thy  bo  -  sora  Let  my    wea  -  ry  spir    -  it  come, 

2.  I     am  sin  -  ful,weak  and  erring,  Oft  for  -  get  -  ful  of      Thy  love; 

3.  All    in-con-stant,changeful,doubting,Saviour,  is  my  love      to  Thee, 

4.  May  Thy  Spir-it,  sweet  and  ho-ly,  Rest    up  -  on  me  in       the  way; 

5.  Lov  -  ing  Saviour,  to  Thy  bosom,  Let     my  blood-washed  spirit  come; 
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Trusting  in  Thee,  resting  on  Thee,  Lead  me,  Saviour,  lead  me  home. 
Yet  my  spir  -  it,  hun-gry,  thirs-ty,  Longs  for  man-na  from  above. 
While  Thy  mer  -  cies,new  each  morning, Breathe  unchanging  love  to  me. 
Make  me  earn  -  est,  faithful,  low-  ly,  G-row-inglike  Thee,  day  by  day. 
Gath-er  me    with  all  Thy  jew  -  els ;  Bring  me  to    Thy  -self,    at  home. 
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Refrain. 
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Lead  me  home !  lead  me  home !  Trusting  in  Thee,     rest  -  ing    on  Thee, 
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No.  84. 


\|et  (There  is  -800m. 


"  Yet  there  is  room."— Luke  14  :  22. 


K- \    H    Bona r.  1873. 

&MV,  MM  ejepression. 

N 


Ira  D.  Saxkey,  by; 


1.    Yet       there       is    room!       The 


here       is    room 
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Lamb's  bright  hall       of      song, 
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Room,  room, 


still 
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room!    Oh,       en    -    ter,      en 
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ter     now! 
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Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low; 

The  shadows  lengthen,  light  makes  haste  to  go; 

Boom,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

3 
The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast: 
Pass  in.  pass  in.  and  be  the  Bridegroom's  guest: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

4 
It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jubilee! 
Make  haste,  make  haste;  'tis  not  too  full  for  thee; 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

5 
Yet  there  is  room!  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late : 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

6 
Pass  in,  pass  in!  That  banquet  is  for  thee; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

7 
All  heaveu  is  there,  all  joy!  Go  in,  go  in: 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win : 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

8 
Louder  and  sweeter  sounds  the  loving  call ; 
Come  lingerer,  come;  enter  that  festal  hall: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

9 
Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom; 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry: — "  No  room,  no  room! 
No  room,  no  room: — oh,  woful  cry,  "  No  room !" 
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No.  85. 


W\\m  U  tfoj  |*fl%*. 


1  For  what  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shall  gain  the  whole  world,  and  lose  his  own  soul  ? "     Matt.  16  :  26. 
Fanny  Crosby.  8.  J.  Vail.    By  per. 
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1.  Say,  where  is  tby  re-fuge,poor  sin-ner,     And  what  is  thy  prospect  to  - 

2.  The  Mas-ter  is    call-ing  thee, sin-ner,       In  tones  of  compas-sion  and 

3.  As  sum-mer  is    waning,  poor  sinner,       Repent,   ere  the  sea-son      is 
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day? 
love, 
past: 


Why      toil     for  the  wealth  that  will   per  -  ish,  The 

To      feel    that  sweet  rap  -  ture  of     par  -  don,       And 
God's    good-ness    to    thee      is    ex  -  tend  -  ed,  As 
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treasures  that  rust  and  de  -  cay  ?     Oh!  think  of   thy    soul,  that    for  - 

lay     up  thy  treasure    a  -  bove :      Oh !  kneel   at    the  cross  where  He 

long     as  the  day-beam  shall  last;    Then  slight  not  the    warn-ing      re- 
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ev  -  er  Must  live  on  E  -  ter  -  niry's  shore, When  thou,in  the  dust  art  for- 
suffered,  To  ransom  thy  soul  from  the  grave  ;The  arm  of  his  mer  -  cy  will 
pealed  With  all  the  bright  moments  that  roll,  Nor  say, when  the  harvest  is 
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pleas-ure  can  charm  thee    no 

arm  that  is      might  -  y        to 

no     one  has    cared  for      thy 


more, 
save, 
soul. 
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'Twill  pro-fit  thee  nothing,but  fearful  the  cost, To  gain  the  whole  world  if  thy 
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soul  should  be  lost!  To  gain  the  whole  world    if     thy  soul  should  be  lost. 
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*  From  •'  Echoes  of  Ziou." 


no.  se.         ftlorg  to  %\'\<i  2*ai«e. 


"  I  will  glorify  thy  name  forevermore."    Ps.  63  :  4. 


Ilc-T.  ELIBUA   Home  AN. 


Rer.  J.  H.  Stocktojt. 
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1.  Down  at  tli<-  CTOM  where  my  Saviour  dif. 1, Down  where  forcleasuiii-  from 

2.  I       am  io  won-drootly  saved  from  iln,    Je-sus   so  sweetly     a- 

3.  Oh,   precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,     I      am    so  glad   I      have 

4.  Come   to     this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thv  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin      I  cried, There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied,  Glo-ry   to  His 

bides  with-in  :There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in.     Glo  -  ry  to  His 

entered  in;There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo-ry   to  His 

Saviour's  feet  ;Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete,Glo  -  ry   to  His 
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&ame.      Glo-ry  to      His      name. 


Glo  -  ry      to      nis  name. 
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There  to   my  heart  was  the  blood  applied.  Glo  -  ry      to      His  name. 
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No.  87. 


Fanny  Crosby. 
Semi  Chorus, 


§attti«0  tit  the  §ttl 


'Be  strong  iu  tho  Lord."    Eph.  6 :  10. 


T.  E.  Perkins.    By  per. 


Chorus. 
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1.  We've  list  -  ed    in.       a       bo  -    ly    war,  Bat  -  tling    for  the 

2.  We've  gird  -  ed    on    our     ar  -morbright,Bat  -  tling    for  the 

3.  We'll  stand  like  he  -  roes    on       the  field,  Bat  -  tling    for  the 

4.  Though  sin  and  death  our  way    op  -  pose,  Bat  -  tling    for  the 

5.  And    when  our  glo  -  rious  war      is    o'er,  Con-q'rors  thro'  the 


Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 


Semt-Chorus. 
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Chorus. 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  life,  our  guid  -  ing  star,  Bat  -  tling  for  the 
Our  Captain's  word  our  strength  and  might,Bat  -  tling"  for  the 
And  in  His  strength  we' 11  nev-er  yield,  Bat -tling  for  the 
Thro' grace  we'll  conquer  all  our  foes,  Bat -tling  for  the 
We'll  shout  sal -va-  tion  ev   -   er-more,  Conqu'ror  thro' the 


S 


Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 


Full  Chorus 


ruL,ii  v/nuxvuo  i  y         h^ 
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We'll  work  till    Je  -  sus  comes,  We'll  work  till     Je  -  sus    comes,    We'll 

Jin.  -&.-& 
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work  till      Je  -  sus 


comes,      And     then  we'll  rest  at 
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home. 


No.  88. 


Resting  in  ^e$u$. 


"  Uuderueath  are  the  eYerlasthig  arm*."    Deut  33  :  27. 
Fa.n.W  J.  Ckobby.  Wic  W.  Bkxtlet. 


.'  •■>  i 


m^.U  m   ;!::::«i^ 


1.  Soon  shall  I  rest  in  Je  -  sus,  Rest  in  his  dear  embrace; 
2  Trusting  my  all  with  Je  -  bus,  Why  should  my  faith  decline  t 
3.  Soon  will  my  sheaTes  be  gathered .  Boon  willmywork  be  done; 


mmm^i 


Cno 


I  M  r  i  i 

— Soonshalt  I  rest     m     J< 


sus,      Itest      in      las  dear     em -brace; 


Fine. 


E'en  to  a  life  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Saved  by  re-deem-ing  grace. 
What  if  I  toil  and  la  -  bor,  Wait  -  ing  the  har  -  vest  time  ? 
Then  shall  I  rise  tri  -  umph  -  ant,  Then  will  iny  crown  he      won. 
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E'en     to    a   life    e    -    ter    -    nalf     Sav'd    by      re-deem  •  ing     grace, 


7=i=^ 


Soon  shall  I  hear  their  greet  -  ing,  Friends  that  in  days  of     yore 
What   if  my  path  be      rug  -  ged?  Je    -    sus  that  path  hath  trod, 
Oh,    what  a  glo-rious    vis  -    ion    Comes  to  my  rap-tured  sight — 


95*3=t=t 
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Sung  of  the  ho  -  ly  cit  -  y,  Longed  for  the  gold  -  en  shore. 
Leaving  a  lamp  to  guide  me,  Up  to  the  throne  of  God. 
Fields  of  ira-mor-tal    ver  -  dure,  Skies    of    un-cloud-ed     light! 


No.  89. 


§otuwg  U  fay. 


It  la  finished." 


H.  C.  Oamp. 


1.  Nothing     to    pay,    tho'    I  receive ;  Nothing    to      do,    on  -  ly  believe ; 

2.  Nothing     to  fear,      Je  -  sus  is  mine,  Trusting  in     him  all    I     re-sign ; 

3.  "What  of     the  law  ?  there    I  re-joiee,  Answered  its  claim,  silenced  its  voice  ; 

4.  Death  has  no  sting,   welcome  the  grave,  Glo  -  ry    to    Him,  mighty   to  save; 


JUt 
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Lo!  it     is  finish  d,  re-demption  is  free,  Je-sus  has  purchased  a  pardon  for  me. 

Dai-ly    by  faith  to  his    im-age   I    rise,  Looking  away  to  my  rest  in  the  skies. 

Je  -  sus  fulfilled  it  when  meekly  he  died,Father,'tis  finished/tis  finished,he  cried. 

Heirs  of  his  kingdom  thro'  mercy  and  love, Death  is  our  convoy  to  mansions  above. 


•       •       * 


ji  a  Chorus. 

7rT  iF  JH: 


Nothing    to    pay!   Nothing  to  pay!  Let  "whoso-ever  will "  come,come  to-day  j 
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Mer  -  cy     is     free,  mercy  is  free,      Je-sus  hath  made  an  atonement  for  thee. 
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From  "  Gospel  Singer,"  by  per. 
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No.  90. 

Cuah.  Wesley 


Anranged  by  W.  McDonald. 


CTWtttittg  #acob. 

known 

is  gon 


Come, O  thou  tniv  -  d    -  er  unknown, Whom  still  I   hold, but  cannot  see; 

is  gone,  And      I  am  left    alone  with  thee; 


j   Mycom-pa-ny      be  -  fore 
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With       thee      all 


night 


mean      to       stay,       And 


dt^h 
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2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am; 

My  sin  and  misery  declare; 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name; 

Look  on  thy  hands,  and  read  it  there; 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  ? 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free; 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold; 
Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold: 
Wrestling,  I  will  Dot  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know, 

4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am: 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

5  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 

And  murmur  to  contend  so  long? 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain; 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong: 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  God-man  prevail. 
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No.  91. 


&otuc,  £i<)n  tlw  fldg*  ©u-^ight 


Stanley  H.  Parker. 


Temperance  Song. 


Edward  H.  Puelps.    By  per. 


?.. 


Mo/ to  Animato.    Voices  in  Unison 


S— n-F: 


^=^: 


v-v- 


1.  Come,  sign   tlie  pledge  and    don    the   blue,  Come,  men,  and  do    the 

2.  Let  homes  re  -  joice    with  hope  and  love,     Let      ev'  -  ry  heart  be 

3.  Fear    not     to    stand  and       be       a     man,  Come,  bat  -  tie  with  your 

4.  Then  vie   -  to    -    ry    shall  crowneach  brow  With   glo  -  ry  new   and 

rirg 
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right  :And  with  God's  help  you'll  keep  it  true, Come,  sign  the  pledge  to-night! 
light;    For  God  is   smil  -ing  from  a-bove, Come, sign  the  pledge  to-night! 
might;  Against  the  foe  we'll  lead  the  van, Come  sign  the  pledge  to-night! 
bright ;These  honors  rich  are  offered  now, Come, sign  the  pledge  to-night! 


Chorus 


Come     on,    men !  Come     on,    meu  ! 


S 


J—£^r- 
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Come! Come! Come!  Come, 
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sign    the  pledge    to-night,  my  boys,  Oh    sign     the  pledge  to-night ! 
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no.  92.    c^tc  \lou  Wovhino,  for  the  gtftsta 


i:  i    i    i:.  i:\mwn,  D.D. 


Why  stand  ye  here  idle? ' 


HI 


W.  Wakkkn  Bkntlet. 


B^gss^^-rggia^ 


■;■■■ 


1.  An-  ymi  working  for  the  Matter,  Who  for  you  his  life  laid  down? 
2  Air  v"1  working  for  the  Master?  You  can  neT-er  toil  In  vain; 
:;.  Are  you  working  for  the  Mas-ter?  Are  you  lead-ing  souls  to     Him; 


b 
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Are  you     telling  souls  of    Je  -  sus,  How  he  left  his  throne  and  crown* 
Known  to  him  your  self  -de-  nl  -  al,  All  your  La -bor,  and  your  pain* 

You  shall  shine  at    last   in    glo  -ry,  Wheu  earth's  fir-ma-ment  is  dim. 

Rkfbain. 

Si-  — A  ■ 


^gUg^pi^y^^l 


Are  you  working       for  the  Master,       Precious  souls  to  gatk-er    iu. 

-m-'-m — •-  n      s  _  • 
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Day  by  day,   O  seek  to    res-cue,   Precious  souls  from  vice  and  sin. 
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no.  93.  "@tw  by  <&M  Wt'vt  towing  Some." 

"The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon 
Edward  Buffincjton.  their  heads."  Geo.  C.  Stkbbi**. 
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..    ( Step  by    step  we're  on     the  way,  Soon  we    hope    to    meet  thee. 
(  In    the    heav'nly  mansions  fair,  Soon  we   there  shall  greet  thee. 


i^i^ppt^ps 
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D.C. — To   the  gate  where  lov'd  ones  wait,  To  the  home  that's  dear  -  er. 
a  u  Refrain.  w  Rit.D.C. 
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One     by     one  we're  com- ing  home,  Each  day  draw- ing  near    -  er, 
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2  Nay,  dear  child,  not  long  thou'lt  be,   3  There  no  more  we'll  parted  be, 
waiting  at  tiif  portal,  But  in  bliss  forever, 

Waiting  there  so  patiently  Live  throughout  eternity, 

For  loved  ones  immortal. — Ref.  Nought  our  souls  shall  sever.-REF. 
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No.  94 


Mrs.  M.  Stockton. 


•*God  bo  loved  the  world."— John  3 :  16. 


WM.  G.  Fiscnro.    By  per. 


msm^mg^ 


God  loved  the  world  of 
E'en  now  by   faith      I 
Love  brings  the  glorious 
Be  -  liev-"ing  souls,  re    - 
Of     vict'-ry  now  o'er 
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sin  -  ners  lost    And      ru  -  ined    by     the 
claim  Him  mine, The     ris  -  en       Sou    of 
ful  -  ness  in,    And      to     His  saints  makes 
joic   -  ing  go ;  There  shall    to       you    be 
Sa  -  tan's  power  Let      all     the     ramsomed 
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fall; 

God: 

known 

given 

sing, 


Sal-va-tion  full,  at     high  -  est  cost, He    of-fers  free    to    all. 
Redemp-tion   by  His  death      I  find,  And  cleansing  thro' the  blood. 
The  bless-ed  rest  from  in   -  bredsin,Thro'  faith  in  Christ  alone. 
A  glo-rious  foretaste,  here      below,    Of  end-less  life  in  heaven. 
And  triumph  in    the     dy-ing  hour  Thro' Christ  the  Lord  our  King. 
-  »  - Jv 
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Chorus, 
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Oh, 'twas  love, 'twas  wondrous  love  !The  love  of    God  to     me;       It 
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brought  my  Sav  -  iour    from  a-bove,   To     die     on     Cal  -  va   -  ry 


No.  95. 


I  £rtt  it  %ti  u'ith  ^rsus. 


MiBS  Ei. i  t  n   H 


Casting  all  your 

Will   Is. 


Pot  He  caji-th  for  j..u        1   ]vt.  r  [>  ,  7. 


English. 


rf'U'  ''HUUL>M= 


1.  I      h'ft    it    all  with  Jo  -  sus   Long   a -go;  All    my  sins  I  brought  Him, 

2.  I    lrav.it   all  wiili  Je  -  sus,    For  He  knows  How  to  steal  the  bit  -  ter 

3.  I     leave  it    all  with  Je  -  sus      Day  by  day:  Faith  can  firmly  trust  Him, 

4.  Oh,  leave  it  alt  with  Je  -  sus,  Drooping  soul !  Tell  not  half  thy  sto  -  ry, 


And  my  woe,  When  by  faith  I  saw  HiraOn  tin-  tree, Heard  His  small, still  whisper, 
From  life's  wToes;IIow  to  gild  the  tear-drop  With  His  smile. Make  the  desert  garden 
Come  what  may. Hope  has  dropped  her  anchor,Foun<i  her  rest  In  the  calm,sure  haven 
But  the  whole,  Worlds  on  worlds  are  hanging  On  His  hand.  Life  and  death  are  waiting 

I    _*.  -*-£lm  -a-.  ».  -a-   ^--a    -P    -a  +±m  + .  m, 
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'Tis      for  thee,  From  my  heart  the    burden  Rolled  a-way—  Hap-py  day! 

Bloom  a-while:  When  my  weakness  leaneth  On  His  might.  All  seems  light. 

Of    His  breast:  Love  es-teems     it      heav-en      To     a-bide    At   His  side. 

His    conirnarid  ;Yet    His    ten-der  bosom  Makes  th>e  room — Oh,comehonie! 
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When  my  weakness     lean-eth    On    His     might.  All  seems  light. 

From    my  heart   the     bur  -  den  Lolled  a    -  way— Hap  -  py  day! 

Love      es-teems  it    heav-en  To         a    -  hide — At       His  side. 

Yet       His   ten  -  der  bo    -  som  Makes  thee  room — Oh,  come  home. 
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no.  96.  £»t*c  th*  goy ! 

"A  foolish  sop.  is  the  heaviness  of  his  mother."    Prov.  10.  1. 


Mrs.  8.  C.  Ellsworth. 
Solo. 


(TEMPERANCE  SONG.) 


W.  Warren  Bkntley. 


4   . 
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1.  Once    he  was  so  bright  and  fair,  Glad,  and  light  and  free,      Filled  my  soul  with 

2.  Once  he  was  so  brave  and  true,  Shunned  the  tempter's  power,Once  for  right  he 

3.  Once    he  was  my    on  -  ly  hope,  Source  of  joy  and  pride,         Then  I  thought  that 

4.  Tell    him  tho'  he's  wauder'd  far,  Love  can  nev-er     die,  Lives   in  hope  of 
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peace  and  joy,  Life  was  dear  to  me,        But  he  took  the  fatal  glass.  'Twas  a  fleeting 
firmly  stood,Till  that  dreadful  hour,Bright  and  sparkling  was  the  cup,Seemed  without  al- 
love  might  clasp.  Hold  him  to  my  side.  But  today  my  boy  forsakes  Home  with  all  its 
his  return,Looks  with  patient  eye,Loving  hearts  have  pleaded  long,Prayed  for  light  and 
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]oy, 
loy, 
joy. 
joy, 


Drank,  and  lo,  the  hand  of  death,  grasp'd  my  darling  boy. 
Fair  the  hand  that  cap-tive  led,  My  poor  wandering  boy. 
Far  in  sin  he's  wandering  now,  Save,  oh  save,  the  boy. 
Keep  -  ing  still   a      wel-come  there  For    the  wandering  boy. 
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Chorus. 
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hearts  are  pleading  now 


Save  the  boy!  Save  the  boy!  Heav'n  will  ring  with  joy;  Loving  hearts  are  pleading  now,Save,0  save  the  boy. 
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FAVORITE    HYMNS. 


No.  97.— Tune,  "Plevel's  Hymn." 
Key  G. 

1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 

is  loves  to  answer  praver, 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 

Large  petitions  with  thee  bring, 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin. 

Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 

Take  possession  of  my  breast, 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 


No. 98. —Tune,   "Nearer  My  Home." 
Key  G. 

1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er, 
I'm  nearer  home  today,  to-day, 
Than  I  have  been  before. 

Cho. — Nearer  my  home,  nearer  my  home, 
Nearer  ray  home  to-day.  to-day, 
Than  I  have  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  father's  house 

Where  many  mansions  be  ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne  to-day, 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea. 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down  ; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  cros9  to-day, 
And  nearer  to  the  crown. 

■1  ]',<   near  me  when  my  feet 

Are  slipping  o'er  the  brink  ; 

For  I  am  nearer  home  to-day, 

Perhaps,  than  now  I  think. 

No.  99— Tune,  "Call  Them  In." 
Key  K. 

I     (   ill  them  in" — thepoor,  the  wretched, 
Sin-stained  wand  rers  from  the  fold  ; 


Peace  and  pardon  freely  offer  ; 

Can  you  wei«h  their  worth  with  gold? 
"Call  them  in  "—  the  ueak.  the  i 

len  with  the  doom  of  sin  ; 
Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus  ; 

He  is  waiting— "call  them  in."' 

"<":.ll  them  in'* — the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  lea 
"( 'ill  then)  in"  —the  rich  and  noble, 

From  the  highest  to  the  leaat ; 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 

He  hath  all  their  Borrows  seen  j 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  roy.il  sandals. 

Wait  the  lost  ones — "  call  them  in." 

"Call  them  in" — the  mere  professors, 

Slumbering,  sleeping,  on  death's  brink; 
Nought  of  life  are  they  possessors, 

Yet  of  safety  vainly  think  ; 
Bring  them  in— the  careless  scoffers, 

Pleasure  seekers  of  the  earth  ; 
Tell  of  God's  most  gracious  off  era, 

And  of  Jesus'  priceless  worth. 

"Call  them  in"— the  broken  hear- 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame, 
Speak  Love's  message  low  and  tender, 

'Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came: 
See.  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin  ; 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely? 

Christ  is  coming — "call  them  in." 


No.  100.— Tune, 
Feast.' 


To  the  Hall  of  the 
Key  C. 
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1  To  the  hall  of  the  feast  came  the  sinful  and  fair; 
She  heard  In  the  city  that  Jesus  was  1 1 

Vnht  iding  the  splendor  that  blazed  on  the  board, 
||:She  silently  knelt  at  the  feet  of  the  Lord.:i| 

2  The  frown  and  the  murmur  went  round  through 

rtiemall, 
That  one  so  unhallowed  should  tread  in  that  hall; 
And  some  said  the  poor  would  be  objects  more 

meet,  [His  feet  j 

!|:  As  the  wealth  of  her  perfume  she  ahow'rd  on 

3  She  heard  but  the  Saviour,  she  spoke  but  with 

right  ! 
8he  dare  not  look  up  to  the  beaten  of  His  eye  : 
And  the  hot  tears  gushed  forth  at  each  heave  of 
her  breast, 
:As  her  lip*  to    His  sandals  were  throbbinglj 
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4  In  the  sky  after  tempest,  as  shineth  the  bow,— 
Iii  the  glance  of  the  sunbeam,  as  melteth  the 

snow,  |  given," 

He  looked  on  that  lost  one  :  "  her  sins  were  for 
H:And  the  sinner  went  forth  in  the  beauty  of 

heaven.:|| 

No.  101.— Tune,  "  Dennis."    Key  F. 

1  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burden  thou  did'st  bear, 
"While  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 

No.  102.— Tune,    "Love  Mission." 
KeyF. 

1  Hark!  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying, — 

''  Who  will  go  and  work  to-day! 
Fields  are  white  and  harvest  waiting  ; 

Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away!  , 
Loud  and  strong  the  Master  calleth; 

Rich  reward  he  offers  thee  ; 
Who  will  answer,  gladly  saying, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me ! " 

2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door. 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can  give  the  widow's  mite  ; 
And  the  least  you  do  for  Jesus, 

Will  be  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  cannot  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 
You  can  lead  the  little  children 

To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall, 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

Offeriug  life  and  peace  to  all  ; —  [ties 
With  your  prayers  and  with  your  boun- 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands  ; 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet  s  hands. 

5  If  among  the  older  people. 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach  ; 


"  Feed  my   lambs,"   said    Christ,   our 
Shepherd, 

"Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 
Will  be  found  among  your  jewels, 

When  you  reach  the  better  land. 

Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do." 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be  ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

"  Here  am  I  :  send  me,  send  me!  " 


No.  103.- 


-Tune,  ''Woodworth. 

KeyEfc 


1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given  ; 

But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 

Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day ! 

How    sweet    the   Gospel's   charming 
sound! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 
Before  His  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  Now  God  invites  ;  how  blest  the  day ! 

How  sweet    the    Gospel's  charming 
sound! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 


NO.  104 


•Tune,  "  White  As  Snow. 
KeyC. 
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1  What!  "  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus  !" 

God's  well  beloved  Son! 
No !  'tis  a  truth  most  pecious, 
That  God  e'en  thai  has  done. 

CHO. — Hallelujah,  Jesus  saves  me, 

He  makes  me  "  white  as  snow." 
Hallelujah,  Jesus  saves  me, 
He  makes  me  "white  as  snow." 

2  Yes  'tis  a  truth  most  precious, 

To  all  who  do  believe, 
God  laid  our  sins  on  Jesus, 
Who  did  the  load  receive. 

3  What!  "  bring  our  guilt  to  Jesus?  " 

To  wash  away  our  stains ; 

The  act  is  passed  that  freed  us, 

And  naught  ts  do  remains. 


No.  105.— Tune," Trusting."   Key 

1     I   :i!ll  OOmiOg  to  tin-  (  : 

J  am  poor,  and  weak  and  Mind; 
I  am  counting  :*.  1 1  but  droea, 

J  -hall  full  s;ilvatiou  find. 

Cho.— Iain  trusting,  Lord  in  Thee, 

Blflai  Lamb  of  ( 'alvary; 
Humbly  at  thy  cross  I  bow, 
Save  me,  Jeaua,  save  me  now. 

2  I.ong  ray  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 
Jesus  iweetlj  rpeau  to  me, — 
"  I  will  cleanse  you  frora  all  sin." 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Fiiends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store, 
Soul  and  body,  Thine  to  be, — 
Wholly  Thine  for  evermore. 

4  In  Thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  1  feel  thy  blood  applied  ; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

5  Jesus  comes!     He  fills  my  soul! 

Perfected  in  Him  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole ; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

No.  106.—  Tuue,  "Paid  it  all." 
Key  Efe. 

1  I  hear  the  Saviour  say, 

Thy  strength  indeed  is  small ; 
Child  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray, 
Find  in  me  Thine  all  in  all. 
Cho.— Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  to  Him  I  owe  ; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain, 
He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

2  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 

Thy  power,  and  Tbine  alone, 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

3  For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim, — 
I'll  wash  my  garment  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 
•1  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 
Then  "  Jesus  paid  it  all  " 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 
5  And  when  before  the  throne 
1  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 

No.  107.-Tune,     "Over  There." 
Key  AJ2. 
1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 
Where  the  saints  all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  .garments  of  white. 
KEF. — Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 
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2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 
in  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 
Kef.—  Orei  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

3  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 

Then-  my  kindred  ami  friendl  art-  at  rest. 
Then  away  fiitm  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  rly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Over  there,  over  there. 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 

No.  108—  Tune,  "Bethany."  Key  G. 

1  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me  ; 
Still  all  my  sor.g  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

No.  109-— Tune,  "Olivet.     Key  EJ2. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine  ; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
Oh,  let  me,  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire  ! 

No.  HO— Tune,  "Rathbune."  Key C. 

.1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  : 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story, 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
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3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Jit  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 
•1  Bain  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
•    Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

No.  lll.-Tune,  "Balerona."  Key  BJ2. 

1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  press'd  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  wo; 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  cbast'ning  rod, 

But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God  :  — 

3  A  faith  that  shine3  more  bright  and  clear 

"When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whateer  may  come, 
"We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

No.  112.— Tune,  "Antioch."  KeyEi?. 

1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  has  come! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains, 

3  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

Rev.  I.  Watts,  1719. 

No.  113.— Tune,  "Amazon."'  Key  A. 

1  Salvation !  O  the  joyful  sound ! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 

To  Thee  the  praise  belongs  : 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 

And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Rev.  I.  Watts,  1709. 

No.    114.— Tune,    "Coronation." 

Key  G. 
1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem  ; 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 
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2  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  Che  ^all  ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all, 

3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terr«strial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

4  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

No.  115.  -Tune,  "Ortonville." 
Key  A. 

1  I've  found  the  Pearl  of  greatest  price, 

My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy  ; 
And  sing  I  must,  a  Christ  I  have  — 
O  what  a  Christ  have  I! 

2  My  Christ,  he  is  the  Lord  of  lords, 

He  is  the  King  of  kings  ; 

He  is  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 

With  healing  in  his  wings. 

3  Christ  is  my  Father,  and  my  Friend, 

My  Brother,  and  my  love, 
My  head,  my  hope,  my  Counsellor, 
My  Advocate  above. 

No.  116.— Tune,  "Rest  for  the 
Weary."    Key  C. 

1  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glory 

There  remains  a  land  of  rest ; 
There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me, 

To  fulfil  my  soul's  request. 
Cho. — There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 

There  is  rest  for  you ; 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming, 
There  is  rest  for  you. 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand  ; 
For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 

3  Sing,  O  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 

Shout  your  triumphs  as  you  go  ; 
Zions  gates  will  open  for  you, 

You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 

Rev.  Sam'l  Y.  Harmer,  1856. 

No.  117.— Tune,  "  Happy  Day." 
Key  G. 
1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
Cho.— Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away: 
He  taught  me  how  Jbo  watch  and 

pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day, 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 
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2  Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done  — 

lam  my  Loraf,  Mid  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me.  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  eeofen  the  miee  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  toil  bfitefii]  centre,  reel ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 

With  Him  oft-very  good  possessed. 

4  Iligh  heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  row  renewed  shall  d;iily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  how. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

RcT.  P.  DuDDRIOOK.  1755. 

No.  118. —Tune,  "Revive us  Again  " 
K<y  G. 

1  We  praise  Thee.  O  Godl  i>  r  the  Son  of  Thy  lore. 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  in  now  gone  above  ! 

CHO.-Hallelnjah'.  thine  the  glory,  Hallelujah!  Amen, 
Hallelujah  !  thine  the  glory,  rerire  us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  thy  Sp:*it  of  light. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered 

our  night 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  w.is  slain. 
Who  luis  borne  all  our  sins,  and  cleansed  every 

stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 
Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided 

our  way 6 

5  Revive  us  again  ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love  ; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 

No.  119.— Tune,  "Beautiful  River." 
Key  E£ 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

"Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod  ; 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 
Cho.— Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river— 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 

Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river, 

That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
"We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river. 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever, 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace, 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease  ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 

With  the  melody  of  peace. 
Rev.  Robkkt  Lowky,"1864.     (By  Permisaion.) 

No.  120— Turr.  "Arlington." 
Key  C. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit.  Heavenly  Dove! 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


2  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  lire 

At  this  poor  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit.  Heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  jK>wers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  I  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

1  Watts.  1700. 

No.  I21.-Tune,  "  Knockings." 

Key 

1  Knocking,  knocking,  who  is  there? 
Waiting,  waiting,  oh,  how  fair! 
'Tis  a  Pilgrim,  strange  and  kingly, 

Neref  such  was  seen  before. 
Ah !  my  soul,  for  such  a  wonder, 
Wilt  thou  not  undo  the  door. 

2  Knocking,  knocking,  still  He's  there, 
Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair  ; 
Bat  the  door  Is  hard  to  open, 

For  the  weeds  and  ivy  vine, 
With  their  daik  and  clinging  tendrils, 
Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 

3  Knocking,  knocking-  what,  still  there? 
Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair  ; 
Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knoeketh, 

And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 

Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 

Of  thy  Saviour  waiting  there, 

No  122.— Tune,  "Dennis."    Key  P. 
1  West  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


2  T.  fore  our  Father's  throne, 

We  pjur  our  ardei.t  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  oi 
Our  comforts  aLd  our  eerea. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 

Our  mutual  burdena  bear; 
Ami  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


No.  123  —Tune.  '«  Zion."    Key  D. 

1  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above; 

Every  sentence.  Oh  how  tender! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love  ; 

Listen  to  it : 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  He;.r  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 
News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim. 

To  each  rebel  sinner.  "  Pardon, 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name  ;  " 

How  important! 
Free  forgiveness  in  hi*  name  I 
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3  Oh.  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 
Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way, 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven, 
Tidings  bear  without  delay  : 

Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 

Allen. 

No.  124.— Tune,  " Brown."    Key  b|z. 

1  The  Saviour!  Oh  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound! 

Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  Oh  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine! 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store! 

Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine  ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

3  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall — 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour  and  my  All. 

No.  125.— Tune,  < 'Dennis  "    Key  F. 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 

Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
The  wond'ring  angels  see  ; 

Be  thou  astonish  *d,  O  my  soul ; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep  ; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear  : 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

No.  126. -Tune,  "Sweet  Hour  of 
Prayer."    Key  D. 

1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
That  calis  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
II.And  oft  escaped  tbe tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  :|| 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 

Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless. 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 

Believe  His  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 

||:I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  :|| 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share  ;  . 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight ; 

This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 

||:And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.:|| 

No.  127.— Tune,  "Varina."    Key  D. 
I  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
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And  never- with'ring  flowers  : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green  ; 
So,  to  the  Jews,  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,   nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore,  [flood 

No.  128.— Tune,  "Wondrous  Gift." 
Key  Dfc 

1  Grace!  'tis  a'charming  sound, 

Harmonious  to  the  ear  ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 

And  all  tbe  earth  shall  hear. 
Ref.  — Saved  by  grace  alone, 
This  is  all  my  plea ; 
Jesus  died  for  all  mankind, 
And  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  J  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  cro^n, 

Through  everlasting  days  ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  our  praise. 

No.  129.— Tune,  "Rest  in  Thee." 
Key  F. 

1  Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  who  gav'st  Thyself  for  me, 
Leave  me  not  in  sin  to  wonder, 
Bid  me  come  and  rest  in  thee. 
Ref. — Rest  in  Thee,  rest  in  Thee, 

Bid  me  come  and  rest  in  Thee  ; 
Rest  in  Thee,  rest  in  Thee. 
Bid  me  come  and  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Hope  of  all  the  m«ek  and  lowly, 
Thou  my  hope  and  joy  shall  be ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

Bid  me  come  and  rest  in  Thee. 

3  Draw  me  from  each  sinful  striving  ; 

From  myself  O  set  me  free  ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 
Bid  me  come  and  rest  in  Thee. 

4  Highest,  purest,  sweetest  pleasure, 

Shall  Thy  service  bring  to  me  ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 
Bid  me  come  and  rest  in  Thee. 

E.  Tubney,  D.  D. 

No.  130.— Tune,  "  Precious  Name." 

Key  Afc 
1  O  to  love  thee,  precious  Jesus, 
O  to  know  that  thou  art  mine  ; 


FAVORITE   HYMNB 


All  my  heart  I  fl 

If  thou  wilt  hut  make  it  fcbioo, 

cii«>     Prooiooi  aaam,  preekmi  name,  thou 
art  all  the  world  to  me. 

All  -  i"     i)  th.    .11  of  beai  'a.  all  1  want 
I   find  111  tin  e. 

2  Take  my  warmest,  last  affections  ; 
Take  my  memoir,  mind,  and  will  ; 

Then  with  all  thy  loving  spirit 

All  my  emptied  aaton  fill. 

.".  1>  -■: '  r.  nearer  than  a  brother, 
BoOTOe  and  aim  of  all  my  bliss. 
All  of  joy  end  all  of  sorrow 
Fintl  their  end  in  knowing  this 

4  Di  Id,  I  touch  thy  sacred  garment  ; 

Fearless  stretch  my  eager  hand  ; 
\  I'tue.  like  a  healing  fountain, 
Freely  flows  at  love's  command. 

5  O  how  precious,  dear  Redeemer, 

Is  the  love  that  fills  my  soul! 
It  is  done  ;     The  word  is  spoken ! 
"  Be  thou  every  whit  made  w!. 
G  Lo!  a  new  creation  dawning  ; 
Lo!  I  rise  to  life  divine. 
In  my  soul  an  Easter  morning, 
I  am  Christ's  and  Christ  is  mine- 

Bottome. 

No.  131.— Tune,  "Greenville."  KeyF. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling  ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, — 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 
The*'  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above  ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 

(dory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be  ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee  : 
( 'h  n  ^ed  from  glory  into  glory, 

fill  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, — 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lo3t  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
C.  Wi 

No.  132.— Tune,  "  Shepherd  '" 
Key  El?. 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us  ; 
Much  we  need  thy  tend 'rest  care  ; 
In  thy  plensant  pastures  feed  us. 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,    Thou  hast  bought    us, 
Thine  we  are. 
S   We  an  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us  ; 
lie  the  Guardian  of  our  way  ; 


Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 

us  when  we  go  astray. 
Blessed     !•  O  hear  us  when 

3  Thoa  beet  promised  to  receive  u», 

:  and  sinful  though  we  oe  , 
Tin-  i  ha^t  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

( trace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free, 
led    lesus,   We   will  early  turn  to 
Thee. 
I  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 
I  1.  t  uh  do  Thy  will  ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 

With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill. 
Blessed  Jesus,  Thou  ha*t  loved  us,  love 
us  still. 

DoaoTHr  Thrupp. 

No.  133.— Tune,  "Mighty  Love." 
Kej 

1  Oh.  blira  of  the  purified.  bliss  of  the  free, 

I  plunge  In  the  err  sned  for  roe  ; 

i  uuclr-anness  exulting  I  stand, 
And  jxaut  to  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 
Cho  — Oh,  sing  of  His  mighty  lore, 
Bing  "f  His  mighty  lore, 
Sing  of  His  mighty  lore, 
Mighty  to 

2  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified,  Jesus  is  mine, 
No  longer  in  dread  condemnation  I  pine  ; 
In  conscious  salvation  I  sing  of  His  grace. 
Who  lifteth  upon  me  the  light  of  His  face. 

3  Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  !  bliss  of  the  pure  ! 

md  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot 
cure :  [rest. 

No  Born  iw-liowed  head  but  may  sweetly  find 
Ho  tears  but  may  dry  them  on  Jesus'  breast. 

4  <  >.  Jesus  the  crucified  !  Thee  will  I  sing. 

My  bh  ••  t,  my  God  and  my  King  ; 

My  soul  filled  with  rapture  shall  shout  o'er  the 

grave, 
And  triumph  in  death  iu  the  "  Mighty  to  Save." 

No.    134  — Tune,     "  I  love  to  tell  the 
Story."    Key  A.'. 

1  I  love  to  tell  the  story 

nseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 
( >f  .lesus  and  his  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

use  I  know  'tis  true  ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings, 

nothing  else  can  do. 
•  -1  love  to  tell  the  story. 

Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory 
To  tell  the  old.  old  rJ 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

2  1  love  lo  till  the  story  ; 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

( >f  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  till  the  story, 

It  did  so  much  for  me, 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee, 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  story  ; 

K<>r  those  who  know  it 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 


FAVORITE   HYMNS. 


And  when  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
'Twill  be  the  Old,  Old  Story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

No.  13o.-Tune,  "I  Do  Believe." 
Key  F. 

1  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 

Who  reigns  in  light  above. 
Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  find 

The  heart  made  truly  His 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  sin  abhorr'd 

Shall  ne'er  defile  again  ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord 

Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 
Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  the  gloom, 

For  Christ  hath  conquer'd  there. 

3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  pass'd  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone, 

The  light  of  perfect  day. 
Walk  in  the  light !  thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright : 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 

And  God  himself  in  light. 

Barton. 

No.  136.— Tune,  "Mistakes  of  my 
Life."    KeyG. 

1  The  mistakes  of  my  life  are  many, 

The  sins  of  my  heart  ate  more, 
And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping  ; 
But  I  knock  at  the  open  door. 
CHO. — I  know  I  am  weak  and  sinful, 

It  comes  to  me  more  and  more ; 
But  when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid 
me  come  in, 
I'll  enter  that  open  door. 

2  I  am  lowest  of  those  who  love  him, 

I  am  weakest  of  those  who  pray  : 
But  I  come,  as  he  has  bidden,         * 
And  he  will  not  say  me  nay. 

3  My  mistakes  his  free  grace  will  cover, 

My  sins  be  will  wash  away, 
And  the  feet  that  shrink  and  falter, 
Shall  walk  thro'  the  gate  of  day. 

4  The  mistakes  of  my  life  are  many, 

And  my  spirit  is  sick  with  sin, 

And  I  scarce  can  see  for  weeping.  — 

But  the  Saviour  will  let  me  in. 

No.  137.— Tune,  "What  Shall  I  Do  to 
be  Saved.''     Key  EJ2. 
1  0 !  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved 
From  the  sorrows  that  burden  my  soul  ? 
Like  the  waves  in  the  storm 
When  the  winds  are  at  war, 
Chilling  floods  of  distress  o'er  me  roll. 
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What  shall  I  do?  what  shall  I  do? 
O!  what -shall  I  do  to  be  saved  \ 

2  O !  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved, 
When   the  pleasures   of  youth  are  all 

And  the  friends  I  have  loved,     [fled  ! 
From  the  earth  are  removed, 
And  I  Weep  o'er  the  graves  of  the  dead, 
What  shall  1  do  ?  what  shall  I  do  ? 
O!  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved  ? 

3  O!  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 
When  sickness  my  strength  shall  sub- 

Or  the  world  in  a  day,  [due  ? 

Like  a  cloud  roll  away, 
And  eternity  opens  to  view  ? 

What  shall  I  do  ?  what  shall  I  do  ? 
O!  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved? 

4  O!  Lord  look  in  mercy  on  me, 

Come,  O  come  and  speak  peace  to   my 

Unto  whom  shall  I  flee,  [soul  ; 

Dearest  Lord,  but  to  Thee,      [whole  ; 
Thoucans't  make  my  poor,  broken  heart 

That  will  I  do!  that  will  I  do! 

To  Jesus  I'll  go  and  be  saved. 

No.  138.— Ture,  "  Oh!  How  He 
Loves."    Key  D. 

1  One  there  is  above  all  others, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us. 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  griew  us  ; 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 

2  'Tis  eternal  love  to  know  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Think,  oh,   think  how  much   we   owe 

Oh.  how  He  loves!  [Him, 

With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us; 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us, 
To  His  fold  he  safely  brought  us, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 

3  Blessed  Jesus !  would  you  know  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Give  yourself  entirely  to  Him, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Think  no  longer  of  the  morrow, 
From  the  past  new  courage  borrow, 
Jesus  carries  all  your  sorrow, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 

4  All  your  sin 3  shall  be  forgiven, 

Oh,  how  He  loves! 
Backward  shall  your  foes  be  driven, 

Oh.  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  you, 
Nought  but  good  shall  o'er  betide  you, 
Safe  to  the  glory  He  will  guide  you, 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 

No.  139.— Tune,  "Brown."     Key  C. 
1  Amazing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound, 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found — 

Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 


FAVORITE    II) 


that    taught    my    heart    to 

Ami  greet  my  teem  relieved  i     [fear, 
How  preoioui  did  that  gnu 

Tin  bom  I  tn  il  believed  ' 

3  Through  iii.mv  dftDgen,  toils  and  n 
I  li:i\e  alitMily  0OHM  '. 

graoe  bath  brought  dm  eife  thus  far. 

And  grace  will  lead  BM  home. 

No.  ho.— Tune,  "On  Ocean  Sailing  " 

Key  C. 

1  We  are  out  on  an  ocean  sailing: ; 

Homeward  hound  we  smoothly  glide; 

W«  He  out  on  an  ocean  sailing 

To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 
Cho.— All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over  ; 
Then  we'll  anchor  in  the  harbor; 
"We  are  out  on  an  ocean  sailing 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 

2  Millions  now  are  safely  landed 

( Her  on  the  golden  shore  ; 
Millions  more  are  on  their  journey, 
Yet  there's  room  for  millions  more. 

3  Come  on  board,  oh  ship  for  glory. 

Be  in  haste,  make  up  your  mind, 
For  vour  vessel's  weighing  anchor, 
And  you  may  be  left  behind. 

4  When  we  all  are  safely  anchord, 

We  will  shout  our  journey  o'er, 
We  will  walk  about  the  city, 
And  will  sing  for  evermore. 

No.  141.— Tune,  "Dennis."     Key  F. 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands! 

How  kind  his  precepts  are! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell  ; 
That  hand  which  bears  creation  up. 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  "Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
•   And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

liichanged  from  day  to  day  ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

No.  142— Tune. 

1  Saved  by  grace,  I  live  to  tell 

What  the  love  of  Christ  has  done, 
He  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell  ; 
Of  a  rebel  made  a  son. 

2  O,  I  tremble  still  to  think- 

How  secure  I  lived  in  ^in. 
Sporting  on  destruction's  brink, 
Ytt  reserved  fiom  falling  in. 

3  In  a  kind,  propitious  hour. 

To  my  heart  the  Saviour  spoke  ; 

Touched  me  by  his  spirit's  power. 

And  my  dangerous  slumber  broke. 


4  Then  I  saw  and  owned  my  guilt  ; 
rd  replied, 

"  Peel  riot  ;  I  my  blood  have  spilt  . 
u  for  men  as  thee  I  <H' 
.")  Come,  my  fellow-eJnnen,  try; 

Jesus'  heart  is  full  of  love  ; 

0  that  yon  u  well  a*  I, 

May  his  wondrous  mercy  prove. 

0  He  b  II  —  nt  me  to  declare 

All  i<  ready,  all  ii  fa 
Why  should  any  soul  deepeir. 
when  he  awed  •  wretoo  like  me. 

No.  148— Tune,  ''Sessions."  K 

1  Jestul  thy  church,  with  longing  eyes, 
For  thine  expected  coming  waits  ; 
When  will  the  promised  light  arise, 
And  glory  beam  on  Zions  gates? 

2  O  come  and  reign  o'er  every  land. 
Let  Satan  from  his  throne  be  hurled, 
All  nations  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world. 

3  Teach  us  in  watchfulness  and  prayer, 
To  wait  for  thine  appointed  hour  ; 
And  fit  us,  by  thy  grat 

The  triumphs  of  thy  conqu'ring  power. 

No.  144  —  Tune,  "Solid  Bock.'1  Key 6. 

1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteoon 

1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame; 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 
On  Christ  the  solid  Rock  I  stand  ; 
||:A11  other  ground  is  sinking  sand.:!| 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  vail  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace  ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 

3  His  oath,  his  covenant,  and  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelmiug  flood  : 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

Y.   Mote. 

Life  in  a  Look." 


No. 


145— Tune, 

Key  a 

1  There  is  life  in  a  look  at  the  crucified  One, 

There  is  life  at  this  moment  far  thee  ; 
Then  look,  sinners  look  unto  him  and  he  Bared, 
Into  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 
Ref.— Look  !  U>ok  !  look  and  live  ! 

There  is  life  in  a  look  at  the  crucified  • 
There-  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee. 

2  O  why  was  he  there  as  the  bearer 

If  on  Jesus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ?         f blood, 
O   why  from  his  side  Bowed   the   sin -cleansing 
If  his  dying  thy  debt  lias  not  paid  >. 

3  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  and  prayers, 

Bat  the  blood  that  atonee  for  the  soul ; 
On  him.  then,  who  shed  it.  thou  may  est  at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 

4  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  siuce  God  has  de- 

There  remained  DO  more  to  be  done  ;     (dared 
That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  he  appeared. 
And  completed  the  work  he  begun. 

5  Then  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 

The  ! 

thou  never  canst  die 
Since  Jesus,  thy  r..  lives. 

AMLLIA   M.   HULL. 
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No.  140.— Tune,  "I'm  Praying  for 
You."     Key  {2. 

1  I  luuv  ;i  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  glory,      [few  ; 

A  dear,  loving  Saviour  though  earth-friends  be 
Ami  now  He  is  watching  in  tenderness  o'er  me, 

And  oh  that  my  Saviour,  were  your  Saviour  too. 

Cho.— For  you  I  am  praying, 

For  you  I  am  praying, 

For  you  I  am  praying, 

I'm  praying  for  you. 

2  I  have  a  Father :  to  me  He  has  given 

A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true  ; 
And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in  heaven, 
But  oh  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too. 

3  I  have  a  robe  :  'tis  resplendent  in  whiteness 

Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering  view  ; 
Oh,  when  I  receive  it  all  shining  and  brightness, 
Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  receiving  one  too ! 

4  I  have  a  peace  :  it  is  calm  as  a  river—       [knew  ; 

A  peace  that  the  frieuds  of  this  world  never 
My  Saviour  alone  is  its  Author  and  Giver, 
And  ob,  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  you  ! 

5  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  story, 

That  my  loving  Saviour  is  your  Saviour  too  ; 
Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring  them  to 
glory,  [for  you. 

And  prayer  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered 


No.  147.— Tune, 
Harvest  Be. 


What  Shall  the 
Key  C. 

1  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noonday  glare, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light, 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night ; 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
CHO. — Sown  in  the  darkness  or  sown  in  the 
light,  [might, 

Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our 
Gathered  in  time  or  eternity, 
Sure,  ah,  sure  will  the  harvest  be. 

2  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high, 
Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die, 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will 

spoil, 
Sowing  the  seed  on  the  fertile  soil ; 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

3  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops 

start, 
Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come, 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home ; 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 


No.  148. 


-Tune,  "Will  You  Go." 
Key  G. 

1  We're  travelling  home  to  heaven  above  ; 

Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love  ; 

Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 
Millions  have  reached  that  blest  abode. 
Anointed  kings  and  priests  of  God  ; 
And  millions  more  are  on  the  road  ; 

Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 

2  We're  going  to  walk  the  planes  of  light » 

Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 
Far,  far  from  curse  and  death  and  night  ; 
Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 
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The  crown  of  life  we  then  shall  wear, 
The  conqueror's  palm  we  then  shall  bear, 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  we'll  share  ; 
Will  you  go  ?     Will  you  go? 

3  The  way  to  heaven  is  straight  and  plain ; 

Will  you  go  ?    "Will  you  go  ? 
Repent,  believe,  be  born  again : 

Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 
The  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
"  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  me, 
And  thou  shalt  my  salvation  see." 

Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 

No.  149.— Tune,  "  Rock  of  Ages." 
KeyC 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 
Let  tbe  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed  ; 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  poteer. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling  ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace  ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, — 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

No.  150.— Tune,  "  Precious  Promise." 
KeyG. 

1  Precious  promise  God  hath  given 

To  the  weary  passer  by, 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 

"  I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 
I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  guide  thee, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye  ; 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven 
I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye, 

2  When  temptations  almost  win  thee, 
And  thy  trusted  watchers  fly, 

Let  this  promise  ring  within  thee, 
"  I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 

3  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished, 
In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by, 

Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 

4  When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling, 
And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 

Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 

"  I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." 
N.  Nixes. 
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No.  151.— Tune,  "Balerma."   B 

1  Fun m  r  li.  M  my  rest  shall  be; 

<  1u>u  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  all  my  hopr.  and  iU  my  plea, 
Tor  rue  the  .Saviuur  died  ! 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  iad  OIL 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own; 

Weih  DM,  and  mine  thou  art ; 

Wa>h  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve  ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


C.  Wj 


No. 


152.— Tune,   "  I  Gave  My  life 
.for  Thee."    Key  C. 

1  I  gave  my  life  for  thee. 

My  precious  blood  I  shed, 
That  thou  might  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead ; 
I  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee, 
What  hast  thou  given  for  me  ? 

2  My  Father's  house  of  light — 

My  glory-circled  throne, 
I  left,  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone  : 
I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee  : 
Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me  ? 

3  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 

Down  from  my  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  my  love  ; 
I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee, 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  me  ? 

No.  153.— Tune,    "  He  Leadeth  Me." 
Key  D. 

1  He  leadeth  me!  oh,  blessed  thought! 
Oh,     words    with     heavenly    comfort 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be.  [fraught! 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Ref. — He  leadeth  me!  he  leadeth  me! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me! 
His  faithful  foll'wer  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

3  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  thy  grace  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  thro'  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

No.  154  —Tune.    "  Josus  Paid  It  All." 
Key  E2. 
1  I  bring  my  sins  to  thee, 
The  sins  I  cannot  count, 
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That  all  may  cleansed  be 
In  thy  once  opt-n'd  fount. 
CHO. — Jesus  paid  it  all,  all  to  him  I  01 

Sin    li.ii    Kft    a  crimson   stain,    he 
washes  white  as  snow. 

2  My  heart  to  thee  I  bring, 

The  heart  I  cannot  p 
A  faitblflM  wand'iing  thing, 
An  evil  heart  indeed. 

3  To  thee  I  bring  my  care, 

The  care  I  cannot  flee  ; 

Thou  wilt  not  only  share, 

But  take  it  all  for  me. 

4  I  bring  my  grief  to  thee. 

The  grief  I  cannot  tell  ; 
No  words  shall  needed  be, 
Thou  knowest  all  so  well. 

5  My  joys  to  thee  I  bring, 

The  joys  thy  love  has  gircn, 
That  each  may  be  a  wing 
To  lift  me  nearer  heaven. 

6  My  life  I  bring  to  thee, 

I  would  not  be  my  own  ; 

0  Saviour,  let  me  be  thine, 
Ever  thine  own. 

Francis  R.  IIayergal. 

No.  155.— Tune."  Balerma"     Key  Bfe 

1  Search  me,  O  God,  my  actions  try, 

And  let  my  life  appear 
As  seen  by  thine  all-searching  eye, 
To  mine,  my  ways  made  clear. 

2  Search    all  my   sense,    and    know    my 

Who  only  canst  make  known,  [heart, 
And  let  the  deep  and  hidden  part 
To  me  be  fully  shown. 

3  Throw  light  into  the  darkened  cells 

Where  inbred  passion  reigns  ; 
Quicken  my  conscience  till  it  feels 

The  filth  of  sin's  remains. 
4  Search  all  my  thoughts,  the  secret  spring, 

The  motives  that  control  ; 
The  chambers  where  polluted  things 

Hold  empire  o'er  the  soul. 

No.  156.— Tune.  "Only  Trust  Him." 
Key  G. 

1  Come,  hutnhle  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve  ; 
Come  with  you  guilt  and  fear  op] 
And  make  this  last  resolve. 
Cho. — Look  to  Jesus,  look  to  Jesus  now. 

He  will  save  you,  be  will  save  you 
now. 

2  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  through  my  sin, 

Like  mountains  round  me  close  ; 

1  know  his  courts  ;  I'll  enter  in, 

Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 

I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone, 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 
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4  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go — 
I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  if  I  stay  away  I  know 
I  must  forever  die. 


Jones. 


No.  157.—  Tune,  "Beautiful  Laud." 
KeyC. 

1  A  beautiful  land  by  faith  I  see, 

A  laud  of  rest  from  sorrow  free  ;  [fair, 
The  home  of  the  ransomed,  bright  and 
And  beautiful  angels  too  are  there. 

Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  with  me  ? 

"Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  ? 

2  That  beautiful  land,  the  City  of  Light, 
It  ne'er  has  known  the  shades  of  night  ; 
The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day 
Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away. 

3  In  vision  I  see  its  streets  of  gold, 
Its  beautiful  gates  I  too  behold; 
The  river  of  life,  the  crystal  sea, 
The  golden  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree. 

4  The  heavenly  throng  arrayed  in  white, 
In  rapture  range  the  planes  of  light ; 
And    in   one   harmonious    choir   they 

praise 
Their  glorious  Saviour's  matchless  grace. 

No.  158.— Tune. 

1  O  precious  blood.  O  glorious  death, 

By  which  the  sinner  lives !  [view, 

When  stung  with  sin,  this  blood   we 
And  all  our  joy  revives. 

2  The  blood  that  purchased  our  release 

Now  washes  out  our  stains  ; 
Our  scarlet  crimes  are  made  as  wool, 
No  spot  of  sin  remains. 

3  The   blood    that    makes    his    glorious 

From  every  blemish  free  ;       [Church 
And  O !  the  riches  of  his  love, 
He  pour'd  it  out  for  me. 

4  Guilty  and  worthless  as  I  was, 

It  all  for  me  was  given  ; 
And  boldness  through  that  blood  I  have 
To  enter  into  heaven. 

Toplady. 

No.  159.  -Tune,  "  Trust."    Key  G. 

1  Jesus  saves  me  every  day, 

Jesus  saves  me  every  night ; 
Jesus  ssves  me  all  the  way, 

Thro'  the  darkness,  thro'  the  light. 
Cho.  — Jesus  saves,  O,  bliss  sublime ! 
Jesus  saves  me  all  the  time. 

2  Jesus  saves  when  sorrows  come, 

Jesus  ends  my  doubts  and  fears ; 
Jesus  saves  and  leads  me  home, 
Jesus  saves  when  death  appears. 

3  Jesus  saves  me,  he  is  mine  ; 

Jesus  saves  me,  I  am  his  ; 


Josus  saves  while  I  recline 

On  his  precious  promises. 
4  Jesus  saves,  he  saves  from  sin  ; 

Jesus  saves,  I  feel  him  nigh  ; 
Jesus  saves,  he  dwells  within  ; 

Gladly  do  I  testify. 

No.  160.— Tune,  "Hallelujah,  'Tis 
Done."    Key  G. 

1  All  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives  us  to  meet : 
His  love  we  proclaim,  his  praises  repeat. 

Cho.— Hall«lujah,  'tis  done  !  salvation  is  won  ; 

We  "are  clean  through  the  Word"  of  the 
dear  "  Holy  One." 

2  We  own  him  our  Jesus,  continually  near 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  and  perfect  us  here. 

3  In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have  power, 
Preserved  by  his  grace  through  ev*ry  dark  hour. 

4  In  all  our  temptations  he  gives  us  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  his  fulness  of  love. 

5  And  this  we  do  find,  that  to  Him  we're  so  join'd, 
He'll  not  be  in  glory,  and  leave  us  behind. 

Wesley. 

No.  161— Tune,  "  Laban."    Key  D. 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord — 

The  house  of  thine  abode— 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  Church,  O  God ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

No.  162.— Tune,  "  Old  Hundred." 
KeyG. 

1  Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise, 
Thro'  all  the  millions  of  the  skies — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms, 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee  :       [be, 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main, 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

No.  163.— Tune,  ''Webb."    Key  Bfe. 

1  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross, 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss. 
From  vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 

His  army  he  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquish  d, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 
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3  Stand  up]  stand  up  for  J< 

'I'll.-  ifrifc  will  lidt  be  long  , 

Thi»  day  tin-  noise  (it  battle. 
Tin-  i j . ■  x f  tin'  viet.n's  song 

To  him  t  liat  oTeroomeio 

A  crow  li  of  life  sh;ill  be  ; 
He  with  tin-  Kin;,'  of  (Mory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

Dlffield. 

No.  164.— Tune,  "  Ware."     Key  A. 

1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door  : 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before  : 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  Btillj 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  Oh  lovely  attitude— he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands! 
Oh,  matchleu  kindness!  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes! 

3  But  he  will  prove  a  Friend  indeed  ? 
He  will  :  the  very  Friend  you  need  : 
The  Friend  of  sinners  ;  yes,  'tis  he, 
"With  garments  dyed  on  Cavalry. 

No.  105.— Tune,  "Jesus  Paid  It  All." 
Key  E|Z. 

1  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 
Cho. — Jesus  paid  it  all,  all  to  him  I  owe  ; 

In  that  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,  he 
washes  white  as  snow. 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield  ; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more  : 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compell'd, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake  ; 

My  friends,  my  all,  resign  : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take.  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove  ; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

C.  WE8LEV. 


No.  166. 


-Tune,   ,  Arlington." 
Key  E|Z. 

1  How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  thus  fulfil  his  word. 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part  ; 
When  sorrow  tiows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart. 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
ESaeb  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flow  ; 
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And  union  sweet  and  dear  esteem 
In  every  action  glow. 

No.  167.-Tune.  ''Christmas." 
Kej  i .;> 

1  Jesus  thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  iove, 
Rooted  and  tix'd  in  (Jod. 

2  O  that  in  ine  the  saered  fire 

Might  dow  h«  (gin  to  glow  • 
Bora  up  tin'  droai  ol  b 

And  make  the  mountains  flow. 

3  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume : 
Ckiim.  Hoh  Ghost    for  thee  I  call  ; 
Spirit  of  burning   come. 

No.  168.—  Tune,  "  Woodworth." 
Key  El?. 

1  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise  : 

2  "  Give  me  a  calm  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  thee. 

3  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ;         [shine, 
Thy    presence    through     my     journey 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.  ' 

No  169.— Tune. 

1  Safely  through  another  week 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day  : 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, . 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace. 

Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer  s  name  : 
Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame  ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  tbee. 

3  Here  we  come,  thy  name  to  praise  ; 
Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near  , 

May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear  ; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


No.  170— Tune,   "Work."    Key  E2- 
1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  morning  hours  ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers  ■ 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work,  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 
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1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
"Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

"When  man  works  no  mote. 
3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  the  daylight  flie^. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

No.  171. — Tune,  "Cross  aud  Crown." 
Key  D. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No  :  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here  ; 
But  now  they  taste  uumingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

No.  172.— Tune,  "Hebron."  Key  Bfe. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on — 

Thus  far  his  power  prolonged  my  days, 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  : 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past,    [come. 
And  gives   me  strength  for  days  to 

0  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

No.  173.—  Tune,  "Boylston."    Key  C. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil — 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master  s  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 
And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


No.  174.— Tune,  "  Bena."    Key  E^. 

1  Just  when  thou  wilt,  O  Master,  call ! 
Or  at  the  noon  or  evening  fall, 

Or  in  the  dark,  on  in  the  light- 
Just  when  thou  wilt — it  must  be  right. 

2  Just  when  Thou  wilt,  O  Saviour,  come, 
Take  me  to  dwell  iu  Thy  bright  home! 
Or  when  the  snows  have  crowned  my 

head, 
Or  ere  it  hath  one  silver  thread. 

3  Just  when  thou  wilt,  O  Bridegroom,  say 
"  Rise  up  my  love,  and  come  away !  " 
Open  to  me  Thy  golden  gate, 

Just  when  Thou  wilt — or  hoou  or  late. 

4  Just  when  thou  wilt— Thy  time  is  best ; 
Thou  shall  appoint  my  hour  of  rest ; 
Marked  by  the  Sun  of  perfect  love, 
Shining  unchangeably  above. 

No.  175.— Tune  "  Green ville." 

Key  E|2. 

1  Oh,  the  wondrous  love  of  Jesus! 

Oh,  the  power  of  life  divine  ; 
Lo !  be  manifests  his  favor, 

Brings  his  presence  near  to  mine  ; 
Oh,  the  bliss, —  the  sweet  communion, 

Day  by  day  his  grace  reveals ! 
Oh,  the  everlasting  union 

Which  his  blessed  Spirit  seals ! 

2  Like  a  fountain  overflowing 

Brims  my  heart  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Oh,  the  blessedness  of  knowing 

Jesus  whispers  I  am  his ! 
Now  my  feet  with  willing  swiftness 

Run  to  do  the  will  of  God, 
Finding  every  day's  completeness 

In  the  path  my  Saviour  trod. 

3  Thus  my  faith  and  hope  abiding 

By  the  knowledge  of  his  power, 
In  his  faithfulness  confiding, 

I  am  kept  from  hour  to  hour  ; 
This  my  confidence  and  boasting — 

He  is  able,  whom  I  know! 
Nor  can  all  the  powers  of  darkness 

My  Redeemer  overthrow. 

4  Bold  I  tell  the  simple  story, 

While  in  nothingness  I  fall ! 
Only  in  the  Cross  I  glory, 

Jesus  Christ  is  all  in  all : 
Him  my  loosened  tongue  confesseth, 

Him  my  tuneful  lips  shall  praise, 
Long  as  life  or  reason  lasteth, 

Long  as  everlasting  days. 

Rev.  Bottom. 

No.  176.— Tune,    "  Pass  Me  Not." 

Key  AJ2. 
1  Lord,  I  hear  of  show'rs  of  blessing, 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free — 
Show'rs,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  ; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 
Even  me. 
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\M  DM  not,  0  God,  our  Fethl  |  | 

Sinful  though  n i V  h«  art  may  ho  ; 

Thou  mighvtl  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Phj  merey  li^lit  on  me — 
Bren  me. 

m  DM  DOt,  0  gracious  Saviour! 
Let  me  live  and  clin^  to  II 
For  I'm  longing  for  thy  favor  ; 
Whilst  Thou  art  calling,  O  call  me— 
i  me. 

No.  177.— Tune,   "  Greenville." 
K.'y  F#. 

1  Now  the  Saviour  itandetl)  pleading 

At  the  sinner's  bolte<l  heart ; 
New  in  heaven  He's  interceding, 
Taking  there  the  sinner's  part. 

2  dinner,  can  you  hate  the  Saviour  ? 

(  an  you  thrust  Him  from  your  arras? 
<  tace  He  died  for  your  behaviour. 
Now  He  calls  you  by  His  charms. 

3  Now  He's  waiting  to  be  gracious, 

Now  He  stands  and  looks  on  thee  ; 
See  what  kitidness,  love,  and  pity, 
Shine  arouud  on  you  and  me. 

4  Come,  for  all  things  now  are  ready, 

Yet  there's  room  for  many  more  ; 
O  ye  blind,  ye  lame  and  needy, 

Come  to  wisdom's  boundless  store! 

No.  178.— Tune,  '-Pleyel  Hymn." 
Key  G. 

1  One  with  Christ!  O  blessed  thought, 
We  are  by  His  Spirit  taught ; 

On  His  fulness  now  we  live, 
Grace  for  grace  we  thence  receive. 

2  One  with  Christ!  ye  saints,  rejoice, 
As  the  objects  of  His  choice  ; 

He  will  every  want  supply, 
While  He  lives  we  cannot  die. 

3  One  with  Christ !  forever  one, 
Debts  are  paid  and  work  is  done  ; 
Grace  and  glory  both  are  given, 
We  are  on  our  way  to  heaven. 

No.  179.— Tune,  "Dennis."     Key  F. 

1  Lehold  the  throne  of  grace  ; 

The  promise  calls  us  near  ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow. 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love, — 
That  we  may  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 

3  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith. 

Conform  our  wills  to  thine  ; 
Let  us  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glorv  shine. 

B«r.  J"ii\   Nkwton.  1779. 


No.  ISO.— Tune,  "  Sessions."     Key  C. 
l  Come,  rinnert,  to  the  Gtoepel  feast, 

Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest  ; 
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Ye  n<ed  not  one  be  left  behind, 
lor  Qod  h.i.s  bidden  all  mankind. 
I  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call, 
The  invitation  i»  to  all  : 
Cuine.  all  the  world!  come,  sinner,  thou! 
All  thing*  in  <  'litis-  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  bouIb  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  !•  itleei  irendereri  after  i 

Ye  poor  end  meimed,  w»d  halt  and  blind, 
In  ('lui^t  |  beeitj  m  Icome  find. 

4  My  message  aa  from  <  tod  receive; 

11  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  ; 
Oh,  h  t  hi*  love  your  hearta  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

No.  181.— Tune,  "Lenox."      Beg  Bfe 

1  The  atoning  work  is  done, 

The  victim's  blood  is  shed  ; 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone, 

His  people's  cause  to  plead  ;  [Priest. 
He  stands  in  heaven  their  Great  Hi_h 
And  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

2  He  sprinkles  with  His  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above  ; 
For  justice  had  withstood 

The  purposes  of  Love  ; 
But  justice  now  objects  no  more. 
And  mercy  yields  her  boundless  store. 

3  And  though  a  while  He  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  6ee 

Their  great  High  Priest  again! 
In  brightest  glory  he  will  come 
And  take  His  waiting  people  home. 

T.  Kkuly.  1804. 

No.  182.— Tune,  (<IDo  Belie 
Key  F. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  w 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 
CHO. — Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  Thee  to 
And  ever  faithful  be  ; 
And  when  Thou  sittest  on  Thy  thi 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast  ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  for  the  weary  rest. 

3  By  Thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  ein  defiled  ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain. 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend! 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 
My  Lonl,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End! 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

John  Newton. 

No.  183.— Tune,  "Pleyel's  Hymn." 
Key  G. 

1  Hark,  my  soul— it  is  the  Lord! 
Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word  ; 
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Jesus  speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee  ; 
"Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right. 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light 

3  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithf ul,  strong  as  death. 

No.  184. — Tune,   " Amsterdam.'' 
KeyG. 

1  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heaven,  thy  native  place. 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay  ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course, 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source. 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face  ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  bis  embrace. 


No.  185.— Tune,  "Rockingham." 
KeyG. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  Gospel  we  profess; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God  ; 
"When  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin, 

3  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 


No. 


186.— Tune,  "  Watching  and 
Waiting."    Key  C. 

1  When  my  final  farewell  to  the  world  I  have  said, 
And  gladly  lie  down  to  my  rest ; 
When  softly  the  watchers  shall  say,  "He  is  dead 
And  fold  my  pale  hands  o'er  my  breast ; 
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And  when  with  my  glorified  vision  at  last 

The  walls  of  "  That  City"  I  see, 
||:Will  any  one  then  at  the  beautiful  (,'ate, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me '.' :  i! 
Cho.— ||:Be  waiting  and  watching, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  mo  ?:|| 

2  There  are  little  ones  glancing  about  in  my  path. 

In  want  of  a  friend  and  a  guide  ; 
There  are  dear  little  eyes  looking  up  into  mine. 

Whose  tears  might  be  easily  dried, 
But  Jesus  may  beckon  the  children  away 

In  the  midst  of  their  grief  and  their  glee— 
||:Will  any  of  them,  at  the  beautiful  gate, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me  ?  l\\ 

3  There  are  old  and  forsaken  who  linger  awhilo 

Iu  homes  which  their  dearest  have  left  ; 
And  a  few  gentle  words  or  an  action  of  love 

May  cheer  their  sad  spirits  bereft, 
But  the  reaper  is  near  to  the  long  standing  corn, 

The  weary  will  soon  be  set  free— 
|| : Will  any  of  them,  at  the  beautiful  gate, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me  ?:|| 

4  Oh,  should  I  be  brought  there  by  the  bountiful 

Of  Him  who  delights  to  forgive,  [grace 

Though  I  bless  not  the  weary  about  in  my  path, 

Pray  only  for  self  while  I  live,— 
Methinks  I  should  mourn  o'er  my  sinful  neglect, 

If  sorrow  in  heaven  oan  be, 
||:Should  no  one  I  love,  at  the  beautiful  gate, 

Be  waiting  and  watching  for  me  !:|| 

No.  187.— Tune,  "  Lenox."    Key  B{?. 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears, 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  surety  stands, 

||  :My  name  is  written  ou  his  hands. :  |J 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede. 
His  all  redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds,  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me  ; 
Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. 

4  My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear ; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child  ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear  ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

No.  188.— Tune,    "  Simply  Trusting." 
Key  A|2. 

1  Simply  trusting  every  day, 
Trusting  thro'  a  stormy  way  ; 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all, 

Cho. — Trusting  as  the  moments  fiy, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by  ; 
Trusting  Him  whate'er  befal, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

2  Brightly  doth  his  spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine ; 
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"While  Ho  leads  I  cannot  fall, 

Trusting  Jesns,  that  is  all. 

3  Singing,  if  my  way  is  clear  j 
Praying  if  the  path  is  drear  ; 

If  iii  danger,  for  Him  osll ; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

4  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  Him  till  earth  ifl  Datl  ; 
Till  within  the  jasper  wall, 

Ti  listing  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

No.  ISO.— Tune,  "Fully  Trusting." 
,  Key  F. 

1  A 'I  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus! 

His  gracious  promise  heard; 
"  1  shall  never  be  confounded  " — 
I  am  trusting  in  that  word. 
Cno— I  am  trusting,  fully  trusting, 

.Sweetly  trusting  in  His  word, 
1  am  trusting,  fully  trusting, 
Sweetly  trusting  in  His  word. 

2  All  my  sin  I  lay  on  Jesus! 

He  doth  wash  me  in  His  blood  ; 
He  will  keep  me  pure  and  holy, 
He  will  bring  me  home  to  God, 

3  All  my  fears  I  gave  to  Jesus  ! 

its  my  weary  soul  on  Him  ; 

Tho'  my  way  be  bid  in  darkness, 

>.  ever  can  His  light  grow  dim. 

4  All  my  joys  I  give  to  Jesus! 

He  is  all  I  want  of  bliss  : 
He  of  all  the  worlds  is  master, 
He  is  all  I  need  in  this. 

5  All  I  am  I  give  to  Jesus ! 

All  my  body,  all  my  soul, 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  hope  for, 
While  eternal  ages  roll. 

No.  190.— Tune,  "Greenville." 
Key  F. 

1  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  : 

||  :Bread  of  heaven,  Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more.:  || 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer,  Strong  Delive-er, 
1'..   thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Be  r  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises,  Songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

No.  101.— Tune,  "Come  Ye  Discon- 
solate."    Kev  F2. 


1  Ohm.  ft  disconsolate  !  where'er  ye  languish, 
OofJM  to  the  mercy  seat,  fervently  kneel  ; 


HSffl  bring  your  m  -unded  heart*,  here  tell  your 

BJMS 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav*n  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  "f  tli.-  penitent,  fadeless  and  j. 

-  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying. 

Karth  hxs  DO  MROW  that  heaven  QBJIBOi  cure. 

3  Here  «<■<•  the  bread  of  life  :  nee  wattrs  toning, 

Porth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pa 
Come  to  the  fea.-a  of  love  ;  oome  ever  I 
Earth  has  no  sorrows,  but  been 

No.  192.— Tune  "Old,  Old,  Story." 
Key  C. 

1  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love  ; 
Tell  me  the  Story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child. 
For  I  am  we;ik  and  weary, 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 
CHO.— Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

2  Tell  me  the  Story  slowly, 

That  I  may  take  it  in  — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

<  lod's  remedy  for  sin  ; 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forgot  so  soon, 
The  "  early  dew  "  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Te'l  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave  ; 
Remember!  I'm  the  .sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save  ; 
Tell  me  the  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 

4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory  » 

Is  costing  me  too  dear  ; 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul. 
Ttll  me  tie  old.  old  story! 

"  Christ  Jesus  make  thee  whole." 

No.  193.— Tune,  "Hebron."    Key  BZ 

1  Faith  is  a  living  power  from  heaven 
Which  grasps  the  pronuee  G  'd  has  gi\en  ; 
Securely  tived  on  Christ  alone, 

A  trust  that  cannot  be  o'erthrowu. 

2  Faith  finds  in  Christ  whate'er  we  need 
To  saw  end  strengthen,  guide  and  feed  ; 

BtrODg  in  His  gmc>'  it  joys  to  share 
His  cross,  in  hope  His  crown  to  wear. 

3  Faith  t<>  the  conscience  whispers  peace, 
And  t>id§  the  mourner's  sighing  cease  ; 
By  faith  the  children's  right  we  claim, 
And  call  upon  our  Father's  name. 

4  Such  faith  in  us.  O  God.  implant. 
And  t<>  our  prayerc  Thy  favor  gran* 
la  Jesus  Christ,  Thy  saving  Son. 
Who  is  our  fount  of  health  &loi». 
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Nob.  of  U\ 

A  beautiful  land  of  faith  I  see 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 

All  for  Jesus    . 

All  for  thee 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 

All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus 

All  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  who  gives 
us  meat 

Amazing  grace !  how  sweet  the 
sound     .... 

And  can  I  yet  delay 

Are  you  working  for  the  Mas- 
ter        .... 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 

Art  thou  waiting  on  the  watch- 
tower   .... 

Battling  for  the  Lord    . 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace  . 

Bethesda  is  open  for  thee 

Blessed  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus 

By  grace  we  are  saved  . 

Call  them  in,  the  poor,  the  wretched 

Christ,  my  helper 

Come  !  come  to-day   . 

Come,  holy  spirit,  heavenly  dove 

Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose 
heart      .... 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 

Come,  sign  the  pledge 

Come,  sinners,  to   the   gospel 

FEAST       .... 

Come  to  Jesus  just  now  . 
Comb,  weary  wanderer    . 
Come,  ye  disconsolate     , 
Decide  to-night 
Deliverance  will 
Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep 
Draw  me  closer  to  thee 
Everlasting  love 
Ever  trusting    . 
Faith  is  a  living  power  from  heaven 
Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
Following  Jesus 
Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be 
Fount  of  cleansing  . 
Glory  to  his  name    . 
Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound 
Great  God,  where  is 
Guide   me,    O   thou  great   Je- 
hovah  .... 
Hallelujah,  Jesus,  Saver 
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Nos.  of 

Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 

Hark  !  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying 

Have  you  heard 

He  calleth  fob  thee 

He  leadeth  me  . 

He  lives  to  save 

He  that  goeth  forth  and  weep 

eth         .... 
How  CAN  I  BUT  love  him  . 
How  gentle  God's  commands 
How  long,  O  Lord 
How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the 

sight       .... 
How   sweet    the  name   of   Jesus 

sounds   .... 
I  am  coming  to  the  cross 
I  am  so  happy 

I    AM    THINE,    SAVE   ME  .  ,. 

I  bring  my  sins  to  thee  ." 

I  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 

IF    1    ONLY    HAD       . 

I    GAVE    MY    LIFE    FOR    THEE  . 

I  have  a  Saviour,  he's  pleading  in 

glory      .... 
I  hear  the  Saviour  say  . 
i  left  it  all  with  jesus  . 
I'll  sing  for  Jesus    . 
I  look  to  thee  . 
I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord 

I   LOVE   TO   TELL   THE    STORY 

In  the  Christian's  home  and  glory 
In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 

Is  YOUR  LAMP  BURNING,  BROTHER 

I've  found  a  friend 

i  will  never  leave  thee. 

jesus  is  coming  again 

Jesus  is  waiting  to  save  you 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 

Jesus  thine  all  victorious  love 

Jesus,    thy   church  with    longing 

eyes        .... 
Jesus  saves  me  every  day     . 
Joy, joy, joy 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  has 

come      .... 
Just-  when  thou  wilt,  0   Master 

call        .... 
Knocking,     knocking,    who    k 

THERE?  .... 

Lead  me  home    . 

Let  temperance  and  her  sons  re 

joice       .... 
Lift  high  the  temperance  banner 
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No.,  of 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 
Lord,  1  hearof  sbow*rs  of  blessing, 

MlGH  I  Y    T<>    SA 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 

Most  Jesns  bear  the  cross  sionel 

Nearer  my  God  to  thee 

.11  tin-  blood  of  beasts  . 

Nor  half  HAS  EVER  Ml  en  told, 

Nothing  to  pay 

Now  the  Savior  standeth  pleading*, 

(>.  fir  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
()  God,  we  in  faith  to  thee     . 
()  happy  day  thai  fixed  my  choice, 
Oh,  bli>s  of  the  purified,   bliss  of 

the  free  .... 
Oh.  the  wondrous  love  of  Jesus 
(  >n  !     id    BE    ready 
Oh,     WHAT     SHALL     I    DO    TO     be 

SAVED?  .... 

Once  I  was  blind 

Onk  BY  OXIWS'XI  COKING.  HOME 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

One  there  is  above  all  others 

One  with  Christ,  O  blessed  thought, 

Only  believe 

O     precious    blood,    O     glorious 

death       .... 
O,  think  of  the  home  over  there 
O,  to  be  nothing,  nothing 
O,  to  love  thee,  precious  Jesus 
Precious  promise 
Ki>ting  in  Jesus 
Rise,    my   soul,    and    stretch   thy 

wings     .... 
Rock  of  ages  cleft  for  me 
Safely  through  another  week 
Salvation!  0  the  joyful  sound 
Saved  by  grace 
Save  the  boy 
Saved  by  grace  I  live  to  tell 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 
Scarcely  saved 
Search  me,  O  God,  my  actions  try, 
Bbbkutg  roa  ME 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight 

fair  .... 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river? 
Simply  trusting  every  day  . 
Sinners,   will  you  scorn  the  mes 

sage       .... 
Slavery  and  death  the  cup  contains 
Something  for  thee 
So  Let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
Soon  may  tin-  last  glad  song  arise 
Stand  op!  stand  up  for  Jesus 
Storm  the  fort 
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No*,  of  Hytnni 
01     mv    SOU!  ...  1 

BTLY  BBSTDia  .  .  .  37 

t  tie-  moments,  rich  in  bless 
ings         .... 
Take    KB  AS  I  AM 

Ti  ii.  it  i «>  Jesus  alobb    • 

Tell  im-  the  "Id.  old  story      . 

The  atoning  work  is  done 

III!     I  IHBISI  IAH'S    II  <t  lil.E    I 

Thb  olbabsibo  WAV1 

!   Ill     -   aOSS   <-l     <    AIVF.RY 

Tin:  OATB  Of  PBAYBB    . 

Tui.  QOSFBJL  in  ii. s 
I  Hi:  MISTAKES  OF  MY   I. If  I      . 
'I'lII.    SEW   NAME       . 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 
There  is  life  in  a  look  at  the  cruci 
fled  one 

The  Saviour  !  what  endless  charms 
Tin:  Shadow  of  the  Cross 

The  BWBBT  OLD  SONG    . 

Tin.  vn  roBi  is  ocrs  . 

Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on 

To  the  hall  of  the  feast  came  sin 

ful  and  faint  . 
Tim  -l  is  JB8US  . 
Walk  in  the  light  and  thou  shalt 

know      .... 
Wash  and  be  clean     . 
We  art-  out  on  an  ocean  sailing 
We  are  sinoing  . 
Weeping  will  not  save  me    . 
We  praise  thee,   O  God.   for   the 

son,  etc. 
We're  travelling  home  to  Heaven 

above     .... 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour 
What!   lay  my  sins  on  .Ic-mi-? 
What  shall  I  do  with  JeSUS? 
When    my    final    farewell    to   the 

world,  etc. 
When  my  WOBS  is  done 
Where  to  thy  Kim  roa 
While   life   prolongs  its  precious 

light      .... 
Whiter  than  snow     . 
Whosobtbb 
Whosobysb  believeth 
Why  hot  i  O-HIGM 
Will  Jesus  find  us  watching? 

WoNI-l  KIEL  BLOOD 
WONDBBVUIi  OBAOB 
WOHDBBB!  I    NAME  THAT  OF  JESUS  1 
WOXDBOUI  I  "Vi: 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 
Wrestling  Jacob 
v  i  would  not 

Yet  THERE  IS  ROOM.       . 
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